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All  Orders  declined  unless  Postage  \  SIXPENCE 

Stamps  are  remitted.  (  or  12%  Cents. 


LACY’S  ACTING  EDITION. 


T  H 
THi 

8  9  STR 

(Opposite  Southhmpton  Street,  Covent  Garden ,) 

Mitchell,  33.  Old  Bond  Street ;  Roberts,  195,  Shoreditch; 
Birmingham,  Guest,  Bull  Street ;  Bristol,  Bingham, 
Broad  Street ;  Dublin,  Wiseheart,  Suffolk  Street , 
Edinburgh,  Nicol,  Calton  Street-,  Glasgow,  Love, 
Enoch's  Square  ;  Leeds,  Ramsden  ;  Liverpool,  Meyrick, 

Hanover  Street  ;  Manchester,  Heywood,  Deansgate  ;  and 
Leggett,  Mediae  l  Street,  Hulnte. 

Newcastle  on  Tyne,  Allan,  Collingivood  Street. 
Melbourne,  Australia ,  Robertson. 

W.  V.  Spencer ,  90,  Washington  Street,  Boston,  U.  S. 
S.  French ,  122,  Nassau  Street,  New  York. 

(HV  ORDER)  OF  ALL  BOOKSELLERS  in  ENGLAND 
THE  COLONIES.  OR  AMER  ICA, 


KNIGHT’S  OF  S II AKSPE ARE’S  PLAYS,  6d.  each. 

ORiAiSsAiJ  FOR  Tili  DRAWING  RGQMt  )  ny  RgpQQ  StPATINH 

And  the  Volume  for  1859,  '  l  BT  M  b  R  t  ft  U  N  Uj 

PLAYS  FOR  THE  PARLOUR,  J  0ne  ShiUing  eacu. 

ACTING  CHARADES  by  Miss  Pickering,  Is. 
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Joe  Millers  Own  Jest  Book.  Is. 

The  Comical  Tragedy  of 

PUNCH  AMD  JUDY, 

With  24  Illustrations  by  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK 
and  an  account  of  its  origin  and  history. —  Is.  only. 

SHERID AiN'  KK' OWLE S’  Complete  Plays 
In  One  Volume  for  7s.  Post  Free.  ’ 

THE  LIFeT  OF  A  SHOWMAN,  Price  Is. 

Heading,  Speaking  and  Action,  the  Essence  of  ail  written 
upon  Elocution ,  by  C.  W.  Smith ,  price  4 d. 
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I-acv’s 


Dramas 

or  in 


or  Private  Representation, 

volumes,  neatly  bound  Is,  each,  post  free. 


VOL.  I. 

Silent  Woman  (A) 

I'll  be  your  Second 
Bombastes  Furioso 
State  Prisoner 
Tooth-ache 
Power  and  Principle 
Anything  for  a  Change 
Hopeless  Passion  [sion 
Unwarrantable  Intru- 
Thumping  Legacy  (A) 
Box  and  Cox 
Left  the  Stage 
John  Dobbs 
Subterfuge  (The) 
TwouldPuzzleaConju 
MacbethTravestie[ror 

VOL.  II. 

Sink  or  Swim 

DiamondCutDiamond 

Critic 

Slasher  and  Crasher 
Not  a  Bad  Judge 
Time  Tries  All 
Poor  Cousin  Walter 
Domestic  Economy 
Ladies’  Battle 
Cool  as  a  Cucumber 
Very  Suspicious 
Box  and  Cox  Married 
Betsy  Baker 
Loan  of  a  Lover 
Where  there’s  a  Will 
Stage  Struck 
VOL.  III. 

Deaf  as  a  Post 
Desperate  Game 
A  .S.S. 

Fast  Train 

Maid  with  MilldngPail 
1  ryir.g  it  on 
RandsomeIIusband(A 
P.P. 

My  First  Fit  of  Gout 
Somebody  Else 
Chesterfield  Thinskin 
Curious  Case  (A) 

Little  Toddlekins 
Whitebait  atGreenwich 
Pretty  Piece  ofBusi- 
Bachelor  of  Arts[ness 
VOL.  IV. 

First  Night  (A) 
Perfection 

No.  1  Round  theCorner 
Storm  in  a  Tea  Cup 
Jacobite 

To  Oblige  Benson 
Family  Jars 
From  Village  to  Court 
Sunshine  thro’  Clouds 
Heads  or  Tails? 

As  Like  as  Twe  Peas 
ish  out  of  Water 
Court  of  Oberon 
My  Wife’s  Diary 
Good  Little  Wife  (A) 
Rough  DiamondThe 
VOL  V. 

Wonderful  Woman(A 
Delicate  Ground 
Captain  of  the  Watch 
Two  in  the  Morning 
Only  a  Clod 
Morning  Call  (Thing 
Too  Much  of  a  Good 


Still  "Waters  Run  Deep 
Cabinet  Question  (A) 
Married  Daughters 
Dowager  (The) 

Only  a  Halfpenny 
Blighted  Being  (A) 
My  Wife’s  Mother 
Who  Speaks  First 
F  our  Sisters 

VOL.  VI. 

Wandering  Minstrel 
Villikins  and  Dinah 
Day  after  theWedding 
Noemie  [pearances 
Don’t  Judge  by  Ap- 
Heir  at  Law 
Spring  and  Autumn 
Taming  a  Tiger 
Cozy  Couple  [Name 
Give  a  Dog  a  Bad 
Paris  and  Back  for  £5 
Urgent  Private  Affairs 
Grist  to  the  Mill 
Jealous  Wife 
John  Jones 
Comedy  and  Tragedy 
VOL.  VII. 
Housekeeper 
Family  Failing  [A 
Pride  of  the  Market 
False  and  Constant 
Prisoner  of  War 
Locked  in  with  a  Lady 
Tit  for  Tat 
Irish  Post 
Irish  Doctor 
Hamlet  Travestie 
Foiiies  of  a  Night 
Bird  in  the  Hand  (A.) 
Splendid  Investment 
Lend  me  58.  (Bell 
Lord  Lovell  &  Nancy 
Don’t  lend  yoor  Urn- 
VOL  8.  (brella 
Victor  Vanquished 
Done  on  both  Sides 
She  Stoops  to Conquer 
Crown  Prince  (The) 
RightsiXcWrongsofWo- 
In  for  aHolyday  [man 
Wonder  culties 

Romance  under  Diifi 
Conjugal  Les8on(A) 
Fascinatinglndividual 
Match  Making 
Second  Love. 

Sent  to  the  Tower. 
Bamboozling 
Good  for  Nothing 
Our  Wife 

VOLUME  9. 
Wicked  Wife  (A. 
Queen  of  Arragon 
Douglas  (his  Castle 
Englishman’s  House  is 
RobertMacaire 
Charles  2nd. 

Double  Faced  People 
Fearful  Tragedy(A) 
Husband  for  an  Hour 
Sarah’s  Young  Man 
Wilful  Murder 
Omnibus  (The) 

Loves  Telegraph 
liaising  the  Wind 
Venice  Preserved 


High  Life  below  Stairs 
VOLUME  10. 
Victims 

Frederick  of  Prussia 
W  as  I  to  Blame 
FriendWaggies 
Nothing  to  Nurse 
Sudden  Thoughts 
Rivals. 

Living  too  Fast 
Two  Gay  Deceivers 
Jeannette’s  Wedding 
Very  Serious  Affair  (A) 
Pair  of  Pigeons 
Brother  Ben 
Take  care  of  Dowb.— 
London  Assurance 
Boots  at  the  Swan 
VOLUME  II. 
Care  for  Heart  Ache 
FaintHeart  never  won 
Dead  Shot  (FairLady 
Unfinished  Gent. 

Irish  Tiger 
Ticklish  Times 
Spectre  Bridegroom 
Lucky  Hit 
Love  Knot 
Douhie  Dummy 
Crossing  the  Line 
BirthPlace  of  Podgers 
Nothing  venture 
[nothing  win 
Capital  Match 
My  Neighbours  Wife 
Your  Lifes  in  Dange  r 
VOLUME  12. 
Marriage  a  Lottery 
My  Wife’s  Dentist 
Schoolfellows. (himself 
Samuel  in  search  of 
Doubtful  Victory 
Stock  Exchange 
Veteran  of  I()2(The 
Dying  for  Love 
Pierette 
Irish  Tutor 
King  Rene’s  Daughter 
Last  of  the  Pigtails 
Matrimony 
Bonnie  Fish  Wife 
Twice  Told  Tale,  A 
Wooinein  Jest  etc. 

VOL.  13. 

Othello  Travestie 
MyAunt’s  Husband 
Old  Honesty 
S3  Next  Birthday 
Porter’s  Knot 
Rule  of  Three 
Poor  Pillicoddy 
Milliner’s  Holiday 
Iron  Chest 

rurni ng  the  Tables 

Nervous  Man 
Poor  Gentleman 
Everybody’s  Friend 
Richard  ye  Thirde 
Crainond  Bri» 

Love  in  Humble  Life 
„  VOL.  14. 
Hunting  a  Turt.’e 
Retained  for  Defence 
Julius  Cresar 
H  the  Cap  fits 
Caught  by  the  Ears 
Niue  points  of  the  Law 


Ici  on  rle  Francai 
King  and  I 
Three  Cuckoos 
Payable  on  Deman< 
Oid  Offender  £An) 
House  or  the  Home 
Rifle  &  how  to  use  i 
Husband  to  order 
My  Great  Aunt 
Vandyke  Brown 
VOLUME  15. 
My  Hearts  Idol 
Too  Much  for  Good 
Nature 
Rendt-zvouz 
Village  Lawyer 
Ntirsey  Chick  weed 
Good  for  Evil 
Head  of  the  Family 
Goose  witii Golden  Ega 
Forest  Keeper 
MyWife’sSecend  Flo* 
Founded  on  Facts 
Two  Polls 
Thrice  Married 
Uucle  Zectiary 
B.  B. 

Change  of  System 
VOL.  16 
Friend  in  Need 
Douglas  Travestie 
Next  of  Kin 
My  Wifes  Out 
Race  for  a  Widow 
Cruel  to  be  Kind 
Brother  &  Sister 
Christmas  Boxes 
Fitzsmythe 
Dearest  Mamma 
Appearances 


Mrs.  Caudle’s  Curtain 
Love  inLivery(Lectun 
Lodgings  for  Singh 
Dene  Brown  (Gem 
Marguerite’s  Colour* 
Roman  Actor 
Turnpike  Gate 
Not  to  be  done 
Barefaced  Imposters 
Lady  and  Gentleman 
in  a  PerplexingPre 
Windmill  [dicamen 
New  Footman 
Lucky  Stars 
Norma  Travestie 
Angel  of  the  Attic 
Double-bedded  Roor 
Mistaken  Story 
Post  of  Honour 
Review 
House  Dog 
Smoked  Miser 
State  Secrets 
Mummy 

Douglas  Travestie 
Black  Domiuo 
Love  and  Charity 
Delicate  Attentio 
My  Fellow  Clerk 
N  o  Followers 
Miller  of  Mansfield 
Railroad  Station 
Sylvester  Daggerwoc 
Paul  Pry 


FORTUNIO, 

AND 

HIS  SEVEN  GIFTED  SERVANTS. 


JatiTj  Gxtrabaganja, 

IN’  TWO  ACTS, 


FOUNDED  ON  THE  POPULAR  NURSERY  TALE  RY  THE 

COUNTESS  D’ANOIS, 


AND  DRAMATIZED  BY 

J.  R.  PLANO  HE,  Esq., 

AUTHOR  OF 

Blue  Beard,  Sleeping  Beauty,  Bee  and  the  Orange  Tree,  Invisible  Prince,  Birds  of 
Aristophanes,  Drama  at  Home,  Fair  One  with  Golden  Locks,  Golden  Fleece, 
Graciosa  and  Percinet,  White  Cat,  Island  of  Jewels,  King  Charming, 
Theseus  and  Ariadne,  Golden  Branch,  King  of  the  Peacocks,  Beauty 
and  the  Beast,  Good  Woman  in  the  Wood,  Buckstone’s  Ascent 
of  Mount  Olympus,  Buckstone’s  Voyage  Round  the  World, 

Camp  at  the  Olympic,  Once  upon  a  Time  there  were 
Two  Kings,  Yellow  Dwarf,  Cymon  and  Iphigenia, 

Prince  of  Happy  Land,  Queen  of  the  Frogs, 

Seven  Champions,  Haymarket  Spring  Meeting, 

Discreet  Princess , and  jointly  of  The  Deep 
Deep  Sea,  Olympic  Revels,  Olympic 
Devils,  Paphian  Bower,  Riquet 
will  the  Tuft,  Telemachus, 

II  igh ,  Low,  Jack  and  the 
Game,  Puss  in 
Boots,  &c. 


THOMAS  HAILES  LACY, 

89,  STRAND, 

( Of>podte  Southampton  Street,  Covent  Garden  JlarJcct ), 
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TO 


“  HER  MAJESTY’S  (GIFTED)  SERVANTS,” 

Those  Members  of  the  late 

D  R  UR  Y  LANE  C  0  M  PA  X  Y 

By  whose  exertions 

T  H  1  S  P  I  E  C  E 

(of  nonsense) 

H  A  S  A  C  II  l  E  V  E  D  SUCH  WONDERS 

IT  IS  NOW 


ACT  I. 

Scene  First. — A  Market  Cross  (2nd  grooves).  The  House 
and  Garden  of  Baron  Dunover ,  l. 

Heralds  and  Populace  discovered.  Baron  Dunover 
and  his  three  Daughters,  l. — Grand  flourish. 

Herald,  (c.)  King  Alfourite  thus  maketh  proclamation — 
Whereas,  without  the  slightest  provocation, 

The  Emperor  Matapa,  in  two  battles, 

Has  drubb’d  ourtroopsandstoleourgoodsandchattels, 
It  is  decreed,  that  forthwith  every  man, 

Who  has  got  arms  shall  bear  them  if  he  can  : 

And  if  he  can't,  he  must  produce  the  stumpy, 

And  not  by  no  manner  of  means  look  grumpy. 

Turn  out,  or  fork  out — fight  or  pay  you  must ! 

Up  with  your  banners,  or  down  with  your  dust. 


(5  foktunio.  [act  I. 

Before  the  throne  your  purse  or  person  fling. 

Within  three  days— unless  you  wish  to  swing  ! 

A  special  edict  —so  “  Long  live  the  King!” 

Chorus  —  H  Norma.'' 

People.  Well!  if  this  isn’t  a  precious  go, 

We  should  be  glad  what  is  to  know ; 

Fight  or  be  fined,  unless  you’ve  a  mind 
Just  to  be  bang’d  for  treason! 

Pray,  sir,  excuse  the  liberty, 

But  is  not  this  some  joke? 

Herald.  No  ! 

Soon  you  will  find  it’s  Hobson’s  choice, 

Brave  V olunteers — you  must  enroll ! 

Or  pay  your  duty  to  the  King  — 

So  settle  which  you  please  on. 

People.  Well,  I’d  as  soon  be  bang’d  as  fall 
Fighting  for  any  reason  ! 

So  to  secure  his  capital , 

We  must  reduce  our  own, 

Exeunt  Herald,  r.,  and  Populace,  l. 

Baron.  What’s  to  be  done?  Alas  !  the  heavy  day  ! 

Too  old  to  fight  and  much  too  poor  to  pay. 

Bear  arms  I  can’t — indeed,  opposed  to  strife, 

I  never  could  bear  arms  in  all  my  life  ! 

A  tender  youth,  the  task  of  drilling  bored  me — 

A  carpet  knight,  the  least  exertion  floored  me ! 

A  cripple  now,  to  court  I  can’t  stump  down, 

And  to  stump  up,  I  haven’t  lialf-a- crown. 

I  have  no  son  my  substitute  to  be — 

My  family  consists  of  daughters  three, 

All  grown-up  girls,  whose  fortunes  are  their  charms; 
So  that  I  haven’t  e’en  a  child  in  arms ! 

How  to  ’scape  hanging — hang  me  if  I  know  ! 
Myrtina.  My  dearest  father,  pray  don’t  take  on  so; 

Meet  like  a  man  your  fortune,  good  or  ill ! 

Or  if  you  can’t,  why  then  your  daughter  will ! 
Pkrtina.  What !  like  a  man  ? 

Myrt.  Aye,  sister,  like  a  man ; 

The  only  way  that  help  him  now  I  can. 


FORTUNIO. 
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A  coat  and  waistcoat  I  intend  to  sport, 

And  be  my  father’s  deputy  at  court. 

Pert.  You  ? 

Flirtina.  You  ? 

Baron.  With  gratitude  I’m  almost  mute  ! 

What  daughter  !  you  become  my  substitute  ? 

Pert,  (crosses  to  her)  But  should  they  make  you  fight  ? 
Myrt.  To  fight  I’m  willing — 

I’ve  oft  been  told  that  I  look  very  killing. 

Flirt.  You  storm  a  fortress?  (crosses  to  her ) 

Pert.  Or  besiege  a  town? 

Myrt.  Before  one  I  can  easily  sit  down. 

Baron.  You  mount  a  breach  ? 

Myrt.  Oh,  sir,  experience  teaches — 

I  mean  at  once  to  mount  a  pair  of  breeches  ? 

Pert,  (aside)  So,  so — but  two  can  play,  miss,  at  this  game. 
Why  should  this  forward  chit  have  all  the  fame  ? 

I’m  quite  as  bold  as  she  is  I’ll  be  bound, 

And  will  shew  legs  with  her,  for  twenty  pound ! 
Flirt,  (aside)  In  male  attire  should  I  not  cut  a  figure? 

I’m  taller  than  Myrtina — aye,  and  bigger! 

I  don’t  much  fancy  handling  sword  or  dagger, 

But  I’d  engage  as  like  a  man  to  swagger ! 

Pert,  (aside)  To  get  a  suit  I’ll  pawn  the  table  spoons ! 

Exit  into  house ,  l. 

Flirt,  (aside)  I’ll  spout  the  tea-pot,  and  buy  pantaloons! 

Exit  into  house ,  l. 

Baron.  Fortune  your  filial  piety  will  bless, 

But  what,  my  darling,  will  you  do  for  dress? 

Myrt.  Why  there’s  your  old  court-suit,  papa,  you  know, 
All  the  gold  lace  was  stripp’d  off  long  ago, 

But  still  the  cloth’s  not  much  the  worse  for  wear, 
And  there’s  enough  of  it,  and  some  to  spare ! 

Grant  me  that  suit. 

Baron.  Your  suit  is  granted.  You 

Shall  have  my  sword — that’s  quite  as  good  as  new, 
For  I  have  never  drawn  it  since  1  bought  it !  [it. 
Yes — once  by  chance — when  ’twixt  my  legs  I  caught 
Myrt.  Talking  of  legs — you’ll  add  your  boots  of  course? 
Baron.  Yes,  and  my  spurs — would  I  could  add,  my  horse. 
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Mykt.  So  of  your  wardrobe  give  me  quick  the  key. 

(Baron  gives  keg,  and  Myrtina  enters  house  and 
returns  with  the  suit ,  which  the  Baron  examines 
during  his  solo ) 

Baron.  How  dull  without  her  this  old  house  will  be. 

Duet. — Air, — u  Row  gently  here ,  my  Gondolier .” 

Baron.  When  you,  my  dear, 

Are  gone,  dull  here 

The  days  will  seem  to  glide ; 

But  let  us  hear, 

By  post,  my  dear, 

Whate’er  may  you  betide. 

My  doublet  take,  [aside)  ’Tis  quite  as  well, 
The  skirts  are  gone,  I  see : 

For  now  no  tails  it  has  to  tell 
Of  where  it  went  with  me  ! 

Myrtina.  Now,  rest  thee  here, 

My  father  dear, 

Hush  !  hush  !  for  up  I  go, 

To  put  a  light 
Silk  pair  of  tight 
Etceeteras  on  below. 

Oh,  if  I  look,  in  male  attire, 

But  half  as  well  as  he 
I  saw  one  night  dance  on  the  wire, 

What  an  angel  I  shall  be  ? 

Exeunt  into  house,  l. 

Scene  Second. — The  Fairies  Haunt. — A  Picturesque  Glen. 

Fairies  discovered  dancing  u  Le  D’Anois  Quadrille A 
Fairy  Band,  a  la  Colinet,  seated  on  r.  side,  on  a  bank , 
and  on  the  l.  the  Queen  of  the  Fairies  attended. 

*  Chorus  to  the  Quadrille,  u  Le  D’Anois 

Here  in  our  human  shape, 

We  pass  the  summer  day  quadrilling 
Like  mortals,  whom  we  ape, 

Into  the  fashion  falling. 


*  Sometimes  omitted. 


SC.  II.] 


FORT  UN  10. 


9 


No  more  in  41  Fairy  Ring” 

Would  well-bred  Fay  to  dance  be  willing; 

44  Grande  Ronde”  is  now  the  thing — 

When  such  a  figure  calling, 

Here,  ’tis  Pastorale,” 

44  La  Trenise,”  44  Finale,” 

All  “  L’Ete,” 

Tis  44  Balancez,” 

Or  u  Promenade,”  till  Pistolet 
Pops  off — and  off  pop  we — 

To  music  thrilling, 

Led  by  the  humming  bee, 

Our  Elfin  Colinet ! 

Fairy.  Break  off! — my  fairy  nose  a  mortal  smells ! 

Creep  into  acorn- cups  and  cowslip-bells  ! 

Make  yourselves  scarce ! 

Music — Fairies  disperse  and  vanish  into  flowers , 
#c. — one  sticks  fast , 

How'  now,  you  clumsy  lout! 

Is  that  the  way  you  pull  a  flower  about? 

A  pretty  fairy  ’pon  my  word.  Pray  who 
D’ye  think’s  to  sleep  in  that  rose  after  you? 
Crumpling  the  leaves  in  this  untidy  way  ! 

( putting  them  to  rights) 
Now,  get  you  in,  you  naughty  naughty  fay  ! 

[beating  him ) 

And  here — w'hose  wing  is  this  ?  Pray  hold  it  up  ! 
You  can’t  be  cramp’d  for  room  sure  in  that  cup  ! 

I’m  quite  asham’d  of  you  I  do  declare, 

You’re  not  a  morsel  like  the  elves  you  were, 

But  that  your  dress  from  common  habits  varies, 

No  soul  on  earth  could  fancy  you  were  fairies  ! 

As  I’m  your  queen,  by  my  stop  watch,  I’ve  reckon’d — 
You’ve  ta’en  to  vanish,  more  than  half  a  second  ! 
Who  is’t  that  comes?- — a  girl  in  male  attire  ! 

She  needs  my  aid — does  she  deserve’! — I’ll  try  her. 

(Music — Fairy  Queen  retires  behind  trees ,  r.  c.) 

Enter  Pertina,  in  boys  clothes ,  r.  u.  e. 

Pert.  Of  Miss  Myrtina  I  have  got  the  start — 

I  feel  convinced  that  I  can  play  my  part ! 
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In  dress  and  manner  I  am  quite  the  beau, 

No  one  would  take  me  for  a  girl,  I  know ! 

Music. — trees  open  and  discover  Fairy  Queen  dressed 
as  an  old  Shepherdess ,  lending  over  some  broken 
ground. 

Fairy.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear! — what  sliall  I  do? — oh  dear; 
Pert.  Heyday  ! — why  what  old  beldame  have  we  here  ? 
Fairy.  ( advances )  Oh,  noble  sir,  for  you  can  be  no  less, 
Help  an  old  woman  who’s  in  great  distress. 

My  lamb  has  fallen  into  this  ditch,  and  I 
Can’t  get  it  out — help  me,  or  it  will  die  ! 

Pert.  I  help  to  pull  a  sheep  out  of  a  ditch  ? 

D’ye  take  me  for  a  butcher,  you  old  witch  ! 

Fairy.  I  take  you  for  a  pert,  hard-hearted  girl! 

Oh,  you  need  not  your  false  moustaches  twirl ! 

You  feign  to  be  a  man — why,  who  with  e}res 
Could  fail  to  see  through  such  a  poor  disguise  ? 

Pert.  Discover’d! — Shame! — I’ll  try  to  bluster — Zoons! 
F  airy.  Oh  come — no  airs — who  pawn’d  her  father’ s  spoons? 

Pertina  shrieks  and  runs  out ,  R.  1  e. 
Ha,  ha,  ha  ha !  I  think  that  was  a  twister  ! 

Another  step — aye — this  must  be  a  sister.  (Music) 

Enter  Flirtina,  r.  u  e. 

Flirt.  I’ve  stolen  out  by  the  back  door — what  sport ! 

In  this  dress  I  shall  cut  out  all  the  court 
Fairy.  Alack-a-day  !— - alack-a-day  ! 

Flirt.  How  now  ? 

What  do  you  mean  by  making  such  a  row  ? 

Fairy.  Oh,  sir,  my  lamb  has  fallen  into  this  pool ; 

And  will  be  drowned  ! 

Flirt.  Well  — serve  you  right,  old  fool, 

Why  don’t  you  take  more  care  ? 

Fairy.  ( advances )  Alack,  good  youth, 

Lend  me  a  helping  hand. 

Flirt.  Who,  7,  forsooth? 

Do  I  look  like  a  clown  for  such  work  fit? 

(looks  at  her  legs) 

l1  airy.  You  look  like  what  you  are — a  vain  young  chit, 

A  silly  girl,  as  any  one  can  see. 

Flirt,  (aside)  Provoking!— can  they  really?  It  can’t  be! 
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(i aloud )  Harkey,  old  liag — 

Fairy.  Take  care  what  you’re  about, 

Who  put  her  father’s  tea-pot  up  the  spout  ? 

Flirtina  shrieks  and  runs  out ,  R.  1  e. 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  So  much  for  t’other  ! — stay — 

Here  comes  a  third — let’s  hear  what  she  will  say. 

Music — Enter  Myrtina,  r.  u  e.  as  Fortunio. 

Myrt.  This  is  the  road  I  think — I  hope  to  get 
Clear  of  this  wood  before  the  sun  shall  set, 

Or  wicked  wags  will  sneer,  and  say  delighted, 

A  would-be  knight  was  in  a  wood  benighted  ; 

So  let.  me  speed. 

Fairy.  0  dear,  what  shall  I  do  ? 

Myrt.  Hey-day,  some  poor  old  soul,  in  trouble  too! 

I  can’t  pass  on  and  leave  her  sobbing  so  ; 

What  is  the  matter,  Goody,  may  I  know  ? 

Fairy.  Bless  thy  kind  heart,  young  man ;  my  pretty  sheep 
Has  fallen  into  the  water. 

Myrt.  Well,  don’t  weep. 

’Tis  still  alive ;  and  I  have  little  doubt, 

By  hook  or  crook,  that  we  can  get  it  out 
Here,  lend  a  hand.  ( a  chord ) 

Fairy,  [appearing  in  her  own  shape)  I  will,  but  it  shall  be 
To  help  you,  charming  girl,  as  you  would  me. 

Be  not  alarmed,  I  am  your  friend,  sweet  maid ; 
Although  discovered  you  are  not  betrayed. 

I  know  your  errand,  and  its  motive  pure, 

And  will  assist  your  fortune  to  secure. 

Of  many  things  I  see  you  stand  in  need  : 

A  better  wardrobe,  and  a  gallant  steed. 

(, stamps — Music — a  leather  trunk  rises ) 
Lo,  in  this  Turkey  leather  trunk  you’ll  find 
Cash,  jewels,  arms,  and  dresses  to  your  mind; 

You’ve  but  to  stamp,  wherever  you  may  be, 

And  at  your  feet  this  trunk  you’re  sure  to  see. 

Now  for  a  horse.  ( leaves  her  wand — Music — part  of 
the  wood  opens ,  and  discovers  a  horse ,  richly 
caparisoned)  Behold  one  in  a  trice, 

Perfect  in  all  his  paces,  free  from  vice, 
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And  warranted  to  carry  a  lady ;  never 
In  fairy  land,  was  known  a  horse  so  clever. 

He  knows  all  things,  past,  present,  and  to  come, 

And  eats  but  once  a  week ! 

Myrt.  The  poor  dear  dumb — 

Fairy.  Dumb! — he  can  speak;  whole  sentences  can  say, 
While  common  steeds  can  only  utter  “Nay.” 

Taught  elocution  by  a  necromancer, 

No  horse  your  purpose  half  so  well  could  answer , 
Myrt.  Well,  I  have  oft  heard  mention  of  a  stalking-horse, 
But  never  till  this  hour  of  a  talking  horse. 

Pray,  may  I  ask  what  name  he  answers  to  ? 

Fairy.  Comrade. 

Myrt.  Dear  Comrade,  tell  me  how  d’ye  do. 

Horse.  I’m  pretty  well,  I  thank  ye ;  how  are  you  ? 

Myrt.  Charming  !  delightful !  what  articulation  ! 

Without  the  slightest  lisp  or  hesitation ! 

I  should  have  thought  a  horse  had  spoken  hoarser. 
Fairy.  His  language  is  not  course,  though  he’s  a  courser. 
And,  apropos  of  names,  your  own  should  be 
Fortunio,  since  you’ve  a  friend  in  me. 

Fort.  Of  proper  names  ’twould  be  the  one  most  proper  ; 

But  who  is  that  man  yonder,  with  a  chopper? 

Fairy.  A  woodman,  who  cuts  down  five  hundred  trees 
And  carries  them  upon  his  back,  with  ease. 

You’d  better  hire  him. 

Fort.  Surely,  if  I  can.  (Music) 

Enter  Strongback,  l. 

Harkye,  d’ye  want  a  porter’s  place,  young  man  ? 
Strong.  I  don’t  much  mind.  What  wages,  sir,  give  you? 
Fort.  Whate’er  you  please. 

Strong.  Well — I  think — that  will  do. 

Fort.  To  carry  messages  you  won’t  refuse? 

Strong.  I’ll  carry  anything  on  earth  you  choose. 

Fort.  Your  name  is — 

Strong.  •  Strongback. 

Fort*  Strongback,  you’re  my  man. 

Strong.  Your  carrier  pigeon  or  your  Pickford’s  van. 
Fairy.  Here  comes  another  gifted  fellow. 
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Fort.  Pray, 

Why  has  he  tied  his  legs  in  that  queer  way? 

Fairy.  Because  his  speed  is  swifter  than  the  wind; 

And  when  he  hunts  he  leaves  the  game  behind, 
Unless  with  ribbons  he  his  legs  can  fetter. 

Fort.  JShall  I  engage  him  ? 

Fairy.  You  can’t  do  better.  [Music) 


Enter  Ligiitfoot,  u.  2  e.,  his  legs  tied  ivith  ribbons. 

Fort.  Young  man,  I  want  a  running  footman,  say — 
Will  you  take  service  ? 

Light.  Yes,  and  bless  the  day, 

For  I’m  in  great  distress. 

Fort.  How  came  you  so  ? 

Light.  (■ whispering )  Outran  the  constable;  lived  fast,  you 
Fort.  Well,  you  shall  have  a  quarter  in  advance,  [know. 
Light.  Oh,  sir,  to  serve  you  I’d  run  any  chance. 

Fairy.  Yonder’s  a  man  who  may  be  useful,  too. 

Fort.  Why  does  he  bind  his  eyes? 

Fairy.  The  less  to  view. 

His  name  is  Marksman,  and  whene’er  he  fires, 

He  kills  more  game  than  any  one  requires ; 

For  objects  full  five  leagues  off  he  can  see. 

Fort.  Oh  dear,  but  that  may  very  awkward  be ; 

I’m  bound  for  Court,  you  know,  and  who  can  tell 
What  mischief  he  may  make,  who  sees  so  well? 
Fairy.  Oh,  but  he  never  talks  of  what  he  sees  ; 

He’s  too  sharp-sighted. 

Fort.  Then  my  mind’s  at  ease.  [Music) 

Enter  Marksman,  l.,  his  eyes  bandaged. 

An  archer  blindfold,  why  you  must  be  Cupid ! 
Marks.  Indeed,  sir,  I’m  not  anything  so  stupid. 

Fort,  [aside  to  Fairy)  u  Sir!”  He  can’t  see  that  I’m  a 
girl,  that’s  clear. 

Fairy,  [aside)  He  can ;  but  sees  you  wouldn’t  one  appear. 
Fort.  Well,  as  your  sight’s  so  good,  pray  can  you  see 
Any  objection,  friend,  to  serving  me? 

Marks.  ( taking  bandage  from  eyes)  None  in  the  least. 

n 
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Fort.  Then  we’re  agreed.  And  nowr 

(to  Fairy)  Madam,  I’ll  make  you  my  most  grateful 
Fairy.  Stay,  you  have  but  three  servants.  [bow. 

Fort.  Need  I  more  ? 

Fairy.  You  must  have  seven;  here  come  the  other  four. 
The  first,  who  on  the  ground  himself  is  throw' ing, 
Has  ears  so  fine  he  hears  what  grass  is  growing. 

Fort.  He’s  still  more  dangerous,  unless  discreeter; 

So  good  a  watch  may  make  a  bad  repeater. 

F  airy.  Oh  you  may  trust  him.  There’s  the  second,  blowing 
To  set  yon  mills,  full  six  miles  off,  a-going. 

Fort.  A  famous  fellow  he,  the  wind  to  raise, 

So  often  done  by  puffing,  now-a-days.  (Music) 

Enter  Fine-ear  and  Boisterer,  l. 

Fairy.  These  other  two  will  make  your  suite  complete ; 
One  any  given  quantity  can  eat, 

The  other  drink  the  sea  dry,  if  you  please. 

Fort.  Mercy  !  and  ought  I  to  engage  both  these? 

Fairy.  You’ll  want  them. 

Fort.  Well,  they’ll  be  expensive  pages  ; 

I  think  I’d  better  put  them  on  board  wages.  (Music) 

Enter  Gormand  and  Tippler,  l.,  and  are  engaged  by 

Fortunio. 

Fairy.  For  each  you’ll  find  a  sumptuous  livery 
Within  this  trunk. 

Fort.  Indeed;  but  where’s  the  key? 

Fairy.  In  Comrade’s  ear  you’ll  see  a  ribbon  green. 

Fort,  (finding  it)  I’ve  got  it!  (opens  trunk — the  Ser¬ 
vants  take  out  liveries  and  a  rich  dress  for 
Fortunio,  sword ,  jewels ,  tyc.,  during  chorus) 
Fairy.  Now  to  Court — see  and  be  seen  ! 

(Music — Fairies  re-appear  in  all  directions ) 

Chorus. 

Speed,  mortal,  speed!  Seven  soon  will  chime, 
You’ll  just  arrive  in  pudding  time  ! 

(a  bank  on  one  side  changes  to  a  car ,  in  which  the 
Fairy  Queen  ascends ,  and  as  Fortunio  puts  his 
foot  in  the  stirrup  to  mount  the  horse ,  ihe  scene 
closes  on  the  tableau) 
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iSclne  Third. — Chamber  in  the  Palace  of  King  Alfourite. 

(ls£  grooves) 

Enter  King,  leading  the  Princess,  r.,  attended  bg  his 
Minister,  a  Lord-in- Waiting,  and  Florida,  lady  s 
maid  to  the  Princess ,  r.  1  e. 

King.  Hang  out  our  banners  on  the  outward  walls ! 

The  cry  is  still  they  come. 

Princess.  Yet  no  one  calls, 

Even  to  say  they  can’t  come. 

Minister.  Not  a  soul 

Has  yet  appeared,  who  will  his  name  enrol, 

Nor  who  will  pay  his  money ;  all  hang  back. 
Princess.  They  should  all  hang  together,  in  a  crack. 
King.  Hang  all  my  subjects!  that  would  be  too  cruel. 
We  must  have  patience. 

Princess.  Yes,  and  water  gruel, 

For  that  ’twill  come  to.  Neither  men  nor  money 
To  carry  on  the  war!  A  mighty  funny 
Figure  you’ll  cut !  Oh,  Minister  of  State, 

How  long  d’ye  think  a  monarch  ought  to  wait 
Before  he  puts  himself  into  a  passion, 

When  he’s  fobb’d  off  in  this  rebellious  fashion? 
Minister.  Madam,  I  think  his  gracious  Majesty 
Is  far  too  patient, 

Princess.  So  do  I - 

Lord.  ’  And  I. 

Flor.  And  I.  If  I  were  you,  my  royal  liege, 

The  very  lives  out  of  the  rogues  I’d  squeege ! 

King.  That  would  be  screwing  them  a  deal  too  tight. 

No,  no,  you’re  all  four  wrong,  I’m  Al-  four-ite ! 
Princess.  Aye,  joke,  that’s  right,  whilst  ruin’s  o’er  you 
hovering ;  [sovereign. 

You’ll  change  your  note,  sir,  when  they  change  their 
King.  Let’s  change  the  subject,  if  not  your  opinions. 
Princess.  I’d  hang  the  rebels  up  in  strings. 

Flor.  Like  inions  ! 

King.  My  people  are  my  children. 

Princess.  Yes,  and  purely 

You’ll  spoil  them. 

King. 


Better  than  despoil  them,  surely. 


16 


FORTUNIO. 


[ACT  I. 


In  short,  the  proclamation  was  too  strong. 

Princess.  Too  weak,  in  short,  as  you  will  find  ere  long. 
King.  Patience,  I  say.  Still  hope  I  fondly  nourish. 
Princess.  Nothing  within  your  realm  will  ever  flourish. 

[trumpet  without,  l.  ) 
King.  D’ye  call  that  nothing?  Sure,  that  flourished 
bravely. 

Enter  a  Page,  l. 

Good  news,  or  bad,  that  thou  com’st  in  so  gravely? 
Page.  Fortunio,  a  young  and  noble  knight, 

Craves  audience  of  the  great  King  Alfourite. 

King.  Desire  the  gentleman  to  walk  up  stairs. 

Princess.  u  Walk  up!” — such  jargon  showmen  use,  at  fairs. 
[To  Page)  Let  him  approach.  Exit  Page,  l. 

Consider,  sir,  your  state. 
King.  I  do  and  think  it  very  bad,  of  late. 

Princess.  You’re  so  undignified!  I  blush  for  you. 

King.  Sister,  you’ve  dignity  enough  for  two. 

Enter  Fortunio,  richly  attired ,  l. 

Flor.  [aside)  Oh,  Geminy  !  Oh  what  a  nice  young  man  ! 

[to  Princess)  Look,  Madam. 

Princess.  I  am,  looking  through  my  fan. 

Fort.  ( kneeling )  Sire,  for  my  father  ’tis  my  humble  wish,  a 
Substitute,  to  serve  in  your  militia. 

King,  [raising  him )  Most  sensible  of  your  polite  attention. 

Do  you  take  snuff?  [offering  pinch) 

Fort,  [aside)  Amazing  condescension  ! 

King.  Fine  weather — 

Fort.  ( bowing )  Very. 

King.  Have  yon  seen  the  comet  ? 

Fort.  No,  sire,  [aside)  But  feel  as  if  I’d  just  dropp’d  from 
Princess.  Oh  Florida,  I'm  captivated  quite  !  [it. 

In  all  my  days  I  ne'er  saw  such  a  knight. 

Flor.  [aside)  The  finest  knight  that  ever  I  did  see. 

If  she’s  in  love  with  him,  good  night  to  me. 

Fort,  [aside)  I’ve  lost  my  heart,  as  sure  as  anything! 

I  never  saw  a  king  so  good  looking. 
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King,  [aside)  No  age  could  ever  boast  a  youth  go  pretty; 
That  he  is  not  a  girl  'tis  quite  a  pity. 

If  I  could  find  a  fair  one  half  so  fair, 

I’d  marry  her  to-morrow,  I  declare. 

Prino  i:ss.  Brother,  Fra  sure  you  couldn’t  have  the  heart 
To  see  this  stripling  to  the  wars  depart. 

He’s  much  too  young  and  handsome,  [to  Foktunio) 
You  shall  be 

Groom  of  the  Bedchamber,  Sir  Knight,  to  me. 

King.  Nay,  he  shall  office  in  my  household  take, 

Fortunio,  Lord  Treasurer  we  make. 

Fort.  Lord  Treasurer  !  for  such  an  office,  sure — 

Minist.  ( aside  to  him)  Fear  not,  at  present  ’tis  a  sinecure. 
Fort.  Ah  !  then  indeed,  if  there  is  nought  to  do, 

1  may  be  quite  as  capable  as  you. 

King.  Your  duty  you  will  learn  in  half  a  minute ; 

’Tis  but  to  hold  a  purse — there’s  nothing  in  it. 
Princess.  You’ll  eat  your  mutton  with  us,  sir,  to-day, 
King.  And  crack  a  bottle  in  a  friendly  way. 

Fort.  I  crack  a  bottle  !  Sire,  I’d  venture,  but 
I  fear  I  couldn’t,  without  being  cut ; 

And  now-a-days,  save  at  some  public  spread, 

Wine’s  never  suffered  to  get  in  one’s  head. 

King,  No,  times  are  changed  ;  I  think  it  quite  provoking 
That  in  my  reign  there  is  so  little  soaking ! 

Song.- — King. — Air , — 11  The  Days  that  we  went  Gipsying .” 

Oh,  the  days  that  we  got  tipsy  in— a  long  time  ago, 
Were  certainly  the  jolliest  a  man  could  ever  know! 

We  drank  champagne  from  glasses  long,  and  hock  from 
goblets  green, 

And  nothing  like  a  cup  of  tea  was  ever  to  be  seen. 

All  night  we  passed  the  wine,  nor  dream’ d  of  hyson  or 
pekoe, 

In  the  days  that  we  got  tipsy  in — a  long  time  ago. 

Oh,  those  were  days  of  bumper  toasts,  or  salt- and- water 
fine, 

Broil’d  bones  and  devil’d  biscuits,  three-times-three  and 
nine-times-nine ! 
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When  underneath  the  table  you  were  bound  your  guest 
to  land, 

And  no  man  rose  to  go -—till  he  was  sure  he  couldn’t  stand! 
Tea-totallers  we’d  none  to  preach  'gainst  Brandy  or 
Bordeaux, 

In  the  days  that  we  got  tipsy  in—  a  long  time  ago. 

How  changed,  alas !  the  fashion  now — to  booze  you’ve 
scarce  begun, 

When  clattering  comes  the  coffee-tray  and  all  your 
drinking’s  done ; 

Or  John  informs  the  gentlemen  “  he’s  taken  up  the  tea 
And  ’twould  be  voted  vulgar  quite,  if  drunk  a  man 
should  be, 

A  plague  upon  such  sober  times — I  often  sigh  “Heigho!” 
For  the  days  that  we  got  tipsy  in— a  long  time  ago. 

Exit  King,  attended  by  Minister  and  Lord-in- 
Waiting,  r.  Princess  dismisses  Florida,  r. 
and  detains  Fortunio. 

Princess.  Stay  gentle  youth,  and  hear  a  Princess  own 
A  secret — for  her  breast  too  mighty  grown  ! 

Full  ten  long  tedious  minutes  have  I  striven 
To  quell  the  pangs  by  which  my  heart  is  riven  ; 

But  such  prodigious  efforts  fail  at  length — 

The  constant  struggle  is  beyond  my  strength. 

I  love!  nor  care  though  all  the  world  should  know  it: 
And,  in  the  words  of  our  immortal  poet, 

Exclaim,  “  If  you  love  me  as  I  love  you, 

“No  knife  shall  cut  our  love  in  two! 

Port.  ( aside )  Pooh — pooh 

(aloud)  Madam,  respectfully  I  must  decline. 
Princess,  D’ye  mean  to  say,  then,  that  you  won’t  be  mine? 
Fort.  I  am  too  much  beneath  your  Royal  Highness. 
Princess.  Madness!  Despair!  Yet  this  may  be  but  shyness. 

Duo — Air,  “  Clair  de  la  LuneC 

Princess.  Sir,  you  can’t  refuse  me, 

Treason  it  would  be! 

Port,  Madam,  pray  excuse  me, 

There  we  don’t  agree. 
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Honor  you  I  can,  but 
Wed  you — there’s  the  rub  ! 

I  am  not  a  marrying  man,  but 
I’ll  name  it  at  the  club. 

Princess  (aside)  Yield,  Oh,  Love,  thy  crown  up, 

And  thy  hearted  throne ! 

In  this  virgin  bosom 
Hate  now  reigns  alone! 

If  all  your  hairs  were  lives 
Young  Mr.  What-you-call, 

You’ll  find  my  great  revenge 
Has  stomach  for  them  all!  * 

Fort,  (aside)  If  she  don’t  grow  more  tender, 

I  “  Police”  must  call ; 

That  I’m  a  nice  young  woman 
She  don’t  think  at  all. 

Exeunt  Princess  r.,  Fortune  l. 

Scene  Fourth. — Court-Yard  of  the  Palace.  In  the  centre 
a  large  basin  of  water ,  with  jet  d’eau  ;  the  Royal  Stables , 
r.  ;  the  Royal  Gardens ,  l.  ;  at  back ,  Terrace ,  with  bains- 
trade ,  beyond  which  is  seen  the  open  country ;  sunset. 
Dinner  bell  rings. 

Enter  Fortunio,  l. 

Fort.  There’s  the  first  dinner-bell,  as  I’m  a  sinner; 

I  scarcely  shall  have  time  to  dress  for  dinner. 

Enter  Citizens  and  Peasantry,  male  and  female ,  r. 

Chorus. — Air ,  The  Campbells  are  coming .” 

The  dragon  is  coming !  oh  !  oh  !  oh  !  oh ! 

The  dragon  is  coming !  oh  !  oh  !  oh  !  oh  ! 

The  dragon  is  coming — we  really  ar’nt  humming, 
The  dragon  is  coming !  oh  !  oh  !  oh  !  oh  ! 

His  mouth  is  wider  than  any  church  door, 

And  three  miles  off  you  may  hear  him  roar! 

The  terrible  glutton  eats  men  like  mutton, 

And  hasn’t  a  notion  when  he  should  give  o’er ! 

The  dragon  is  coming  !  oh  !  oh  !  oh  !  oh  ! 

Fort.  A  dragon  coming !  Mercy  on  us !  When  ? 
Citizen.  Most  likely,  sir,  a  little  after  ten  ; 
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That  is  about  the  time  he  likes  to  sup. 

Fort.  How  pleasant !  Has  he  eaten  many  up  ? 

Citizen.  Whole  parishes,  and  lick’d  them  clean  as  plates  ; 
And  all  the  toll-men  at  the  turnpike-gates. 

His  monstrous  appetite’s  beyond  belief 
Sir,  he  has  eaten  even  Tariff  beef. 

If  you  have  any  doubts,  you’ve  but  to  stay  ! 

He’ll  clear  ’em  all  up,  if  he  comes  this  way. 

Enter  King  and  Princess  attended ,  l. 

King.  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another’s  heel, 

Uncommon  woe  distracts  the  public  weal. 

War,  of  my  subjects  has  destroyed  the  best, 

And  now  a  dragon  will  devour  the  rest  I 
Princess,  [aside)  Oh  vengeance  !  Now’s  my  time  !  (aloud) 

No,  brother,  no ; 

Fortunio  has  volunteered  to  go, 

And  slay  this  monster — 

iFort.  I ! — Well,  did  you  ever? 

Upon  my  word,  I  never,  no  I  never ! 

^Princess.  He  is  so  modest,  it  is  quite  distressing ; 

Indeed,  he  only  wants  a  little  pressing. 

King.  If  you  would  be  so  kind,  upon  the  nation 
You  would  confer  the  greatest  obligation ; 

And  if,  by  any  chance,  I  could  return — - 
Fort.  Sir,  that’s  exactly  what  /  wish  to  learn. 

If  I  saw  any  chance  of  my  returning, 

I  shouldn’t  so  much  mind — 

Princess.  ( taking  King,  l.)  For  fame  he’s  burning. 
We’ll  go  to  dinner  whilst  you  do  the  job, 

And  keep  some  hot  for  you  upon  the  hob. 

King.  Thou’lfnot  say  u  No,” — thy  Sovereign  supplicates 
thee ; 

Go,  be  our  Champion  !  “  Go  where  glory  waits  thee !” 

Music — Exeunt  all  but  Fortunio,  l. 
Fort.  Fine  words,  I  grant,  and  easy  one’s  to  utter, 

But  such,  the  proverb  says,  “  No  parsnips  butter. 
Now  this  is  all  that  wicked  woman’s  doing, 

Because  I  wouldn’t  listen  to  her  wooing. 

What’s  to  be  done?  Why  the  first  thing,  of  course, 
Take  an  opinion  of  my  learned  horse. 
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Comrade,  iny  friend,  just  look  out  of  your  stable, 
And  answer  me  one  question,  if  you’re  able. 

{the  horse ,  Comrade,  put  his  head  out  of  the  stable- 
door  ,  R.) 

Horse.  Is  it  the  Com  Question?  Because  I’m  gifted 
To  speak  on  one  I’ve  seen  so  often  sifted. 

Fort.  No. 

Horse.  I  but  joked,  for  may  I  draw  a  waggon, 

If  you  have  not  been  asked  to  kill  the  dragon. 

Fort.  You’re  right. 

Horse.  Well,  you  must  do  it. 

Fort.  Cool,  I  vow. 

Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  tell  me  how  ? 

Horse.  Call  Fine-ear. 

Fort.  Fi — 

Enter  Fine-ear,  l. 

Fine.  There  is  no  need  to  bawl, 

I  heard,  sir,  you  were  just  about  to  call. 

What  can  I  do  to  serve  you  ? 

Horse.  Say  how  near 

The  dragon  is. 

Fine.  ( listening )  As  well  as  I  can  hear, 

About  seven  leagues,  and,  it  may  be,  a  quarter. 
Horse.  Let  Tippler,  then,  drink  up  that  pond  of  water, 
And  Strongback  bring  as  much  wine  as  will  fill  it, 
And  when  the  dragon’s  dead  drunk  you  can  kill  it. 
Fort.  Sagacious  creature  !  Tippler,  Strongback,  speed  ! 

Enter  Tippler  and  Strongback,  l. 

Both.  Here,  master. 

Fort.  Your  assistance  much  I  need. 

( to  Tippler)  Drink  this  pond  dry. 

Tippler.  Is  that  all — in  a  minute  ! 

{goes  to  pond  and  begins  to  drink) 
Fort,  {to  Strong.)  Bring  as  much  wine  here  as  you  can 
put  in  it. 

Strong.  Yes,  sir.  {going) 

Fort.  You’ll  want  a  cart. 

Strong.  A  cart — for  what  ? 

For  such  a  job  I’d  scorn  to  use  a  knot. 


Exit  r. 
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Tip.  There,  sir — I've  mopp’d  that  up  without  a  wink. 
Fort.  What  shall  I  give  you  ? 

Tippler.  What  you  please  to  drink. 

( Music — re-enter  Strongback  laden  with  hogs¬ 
heads  of  wine ,  R.) 

Strong.  I  think  I’ve  brought  enough  to  fill  the  pond ; 

At  all  events  there’s  no  more  wine  in  bond. 

( roar  without ,  R.) 

Fort.  Make  haste,  make  haste,  for  by  that  roar, 

The  dragon’s  nearer  by  some  leagues. 

Fine.  Yes — Four. 

Fort.  Then  to  our  posts — he’ll  do  the  other  three 
In  a  hop,  step,  and  jump,  immediately. 


Quartette — Fortunio,  Strongback,  Tippler,  and 
Comrade. — Air , — “  Master  Poll,”  (Midas.) 

Fort.  Master  Drag, 

In  spite  of  his  brag, 

We’ll  buffet  away  from  the  plain,  sir! 
Strong.  And,  I  will  fight 

With  all  my  might, 

Horse.  And  I  with  all  my  mane ,  sir ! 


Tippler. 


Fort. 

Strong. 

Tippler. 

All. 


And  I’ll  have  a  rap, 

Though  he  may  snap, 

And  kick  up  a  wounded  racket ! 

I’ll  hack ! 

I’ll  whack! 

I’ll  crack ! 

Good  lack ! 

How  we’ll  pepper  his  scaly  old  jacket ! 


Fort.  In  spite  of  his  teeth, 

Above  and  beneath, 

I’ll  make  him  his  jaw  to  hold,  sir  ! 

And  teach  him  to  dance 
At  the  end  of  my  lance, 

As  St.  George  did  the  dragon  of  old,  sir! 
As  soon  as  he’s  dead, 

I’ll  cut  off  his  head ! 


FOKTUNIO. 


23 


SC.  IV.] 

Tippler.  Before  ’twould  be  rather  rash,  sir  I 
Fort.  I’ll  dare! 

Tippler.  I’ll  tear ! 

Strong.  I’ll  bear ! 

All.  Oh,  rare ! 

And  I  warrant  we’ll  settle  his  hash,  sir ! 

[melo- dramatic  music — it  has  become  night ,  and 
moonlight  —  Fortunio  and  Servants  conceal 
themselves — enter  the  Dragon,  r,  he  sniff's  the 
wine  and  commences  drinking  immediately ,  shews 
symptoms  of  intoxication ,  staggers ,  reels  and 
falls) 

Horse.  Now,  master,  now! 

Enter  Fortunio  and  his  Servants  armed ,  l. 

Fort.  ( stabbing  the  Dragon)  u  Dead  for  a  ducat,  dead.” 

Tippler.  I’ll  tell  the  tale — whilst  you  cut  off  the  head ! 

Exit,  l. — Fortunio  cuts  off  the  Dragon’s  head , 
and  sticks  it  on  the  top  of  a  spear ) 

Strong.  ( taking  up  the  body )  I’ll  bear  his  body — it’s  no 
load  to  brag  on. 

Fort.  Mind — it’s  down  hill. 

Strong.  No  fear — I’ve  got  the  drag-on. 

( shouts  without — re-enter  Tippler,  l.,  with  the  rest 
of  Fortunio  s  suite — Citizens,  Peasantry,  fyc. 
the  King,  the  Princess,  Nobles,  §c.,  forming  a 
procession  a  la  u  Masaniello .” 

Chorus. — ( Masaniello . ) 

Come,  fill  to  the  brim  every  flagon, 

And  dance  while  a  leg’s  left  to  wag  on ! 

E’en  Warwick’s  old  Guy 
But  a  coward  seems  nigh, 

To  the  hero  who  conquer’d  the  dragon. 

[they  pass  round  the  stage ,  and  Fortunio  comes  to 
a  halt  before  the  King) 

Princess,  [aside)  Confusion! — conqueror!  the  dragon  slain! 

Fort,  [showing  the  head  to  the  King)  “  Thus  perish  all 
that  gives  Alonzo  pain.” 

King.  We  can’t  And  words  to  speak  our  thanks. 
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Fort>  Then  don't. 

Princess.  ( aside )  I  cannot  bear  this  triumph — and  I  won't. 
King.  Money  I’ve  none  ;  and  so  may  truly  say — 

“  More  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay.” 

But  kings,  you  know,  of  honour  are  the  fount, 

And  therefore  freely  honours  you  shall  count — 

Aye,  though  you’re  nine  at  whist!  Yon  monster,  there, 
In  your  own  arms  we  give  you  leave  to  bear; 

And,  to  prove  the  gratitude  we  feel, 

We’ll  pass  a  patent  under  our  great  seal, 

Declaring,  henceforth,  ’tis  our  royal  will, 

That  none  but  you  shall  dare  a  dragon  kill ! 
Princess.  That  is,  indeed,  a  privilege  most  gracious  ! 

But,  brother,  on  a  deed  much  more  audacious, 

This  youth  is  bent. 

King.  Indeed — what — how  ? 

Princess.  You’ll  never  guess. 

Fort.  What  is  she  after  now  ? 

Princess.  His  great  ambition,  brother,  is  to  go 
Ambassador  to  our  most  deadly  foe  ; 

He  vows,  without  an  army  or  a  navy, 

He’ll  force  the  emperor  to  cry  u  Peccavi.” 

F ort.  (aside)  Good  gracious  me  !  I  go  their  deadly  foe  to ! 

Where  does  that  wicked  woman  think  she’ll  go  to  ? 
King.  Since  I  can  give  him  nothing,  ’tis  but  just 
I  should  refuse  him  nothing — go  he  must. 

Fort.  But  sire - 

King.  No  thanks,  we  still  shall  be  your  debtor. 

Princess.  And  so  the  sooner  you  set  off  the  better ! 

Finale. 

Fort.  Is  she  determined  to  make  me  a  martyr? 

Does  she  suppose  me  Van  Amburgh  or  Carter  ? 
First  fight  a  dragon,  then  go  catch  a  Tartar, 

Is  out  of  the  frying-pan  into  the  fire. 

King.  If  to  his  courage  he  don’t  fall  a  martyr, 

He  may  depend  on  the  first  vacant  Garter ! 

Fight  with  a  dragon,  then  go  catch  a  Tartar ! 

’Tis  really  much  more  than  he  ought  to  desire. 
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Florida.  0,  Etiquette  !  to  your  laws  he’s  a  martyr, 

He  daren't  contradict,  though  lie  knows  what  she's 
arter, 

First  fight  a  dragon,  then  go  catcli  a  Tartar, 

1  s  out  of  the  frying  pan  into  the  fire  ! 

Ciiorus.  Never  was  hero  more  handsome  or  smarter, 
Braver  he  is  than  Van  Amburgh  or  Carter, 

First  fight  a  dragon,  then  go  catch  a  Tartar ! 

He  certaiidy  next  will  the  Thames  set  on  fire ! 

( Grand  Tableau) 

END  OF  ACT  I. 


ACT  II. 

Scene  First. — Hall  of  Audience  in  the  Palace  of  the 
Emperor  Matapa — Large  Gates ,  c.  flat. 

The  Emperor  discovered  seated  on  his  Throne,  l.,  attended 
by  his  Court,  Chamberlain,  Officers  and  Guard. 
The  Princess  Volante  and  her  attendant  Ladies. 

Emper.  Daughter,  we're  dull — we’ve  got  the  devils  blue! 
Dance  and  amuse  us,  as  you  ought  to  do  ! 

(Volante  dances ) 

Enough,  we’re  sleepy — sing,  and  let  your  numbers 
Wrap  our  imperial  soul  in  gentle  slumbers  ! 

Chorus. — “ Away  with  Melancholy ” — (only  a  few  bars) 
sung  discordantly ,  which  are  interrupted  by  Emperor. 

Emper.  Silence — odds  bobs,  unless  you’ll  all  be  swing- 
Chamb.  Great  sir — you  bade  us  sing —  [ing. 

Emper.  D’ye  call  that  singing? 

It  may  be  for  the  million!' — hurly-burling  ! 

I  wouldn't  hear  it  for  a  million  sterling  ! 

So  peace !  or  by  the  hangman’s  shears  bereft 
You  shall  not  have  an  ear  for  music  left. 

Chamb.  Great  sir,  your  servants  tremble  and  obey. 
Emper.  They'd  better! 

Enter  Officer,  c. 

W ell.  what  have  you  got  to  say  ? 

c 
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Officer.  Most  mighty  emperor — King  Alfourite — 

Emper.  Hah! — what  of  him  ?  Does  he  again  show  fight  ? 
Officer.  An  envoy  from  his  court  has  just  arrived, 

Who  craves  an  audience. 

Emper.  Is  the  fool  nine-lived, 

That  thus  he  ventures  into  our  dominions  ? 

Chamb.  Perhaps — 

Emper.  Perhaps  ! — who  asked  for  your  opinions  ? 

Go,  hang  the  fellow  instantly — (Officer  going,  c.) 

No — stay!  (Officer  returns,  c.) 

We  fain  would  hear  what  he  has  got  to  say, 

Which,  if  we  hang  him  first,  he  cannot  tell — 

Let  him  approacli ! — after  will  do  as  well. 

Music. — Enter  Fortunio,  with  his  seven  Servants,  c. 

Now  speak,  young  shaver — what’s  the  news  with  thee? 
Fort.  Thus  after  greeting,  speaks  my  king  by  me — 

To  you,  who've  borrow’d  all  his  treasure — 

Emper.  «  Borrow’d! 

Ciiamb.  A  strange  beginning ! 

Emper.  Don’t  you  be  so  forrard  ! 

Go  on,  young  gentleman,  you  shall  be  heard. 
Borrow'd ,  I  think  you  said. 

Fort.  That  was  my  word. 

I  thought  it  not  polite  to  use  a  stronger — 

Ilis  Majesty  can’t  do  without  it  longer, 

And  therefore  sends  me,  in  a  civil  way, 

To  tell  you  he  must  have  it  back  to-day ! 

Emper.  What  follows  if  we  disallow  of  this  ? 

Fort.  His  majesty  will  take  it  much  amiss. 

Emper.  On  this  fool’s  errand  have  you  come  alone? 

Fort.  I’ve  seven  servants  with  me,  of  my  own. 

(all  the  Servants  bow) 

Emper.  You  are  a  pleasant  man  for  a  small  party! 

Our  wrath  is  smothered  by  our  laughter  hearty. 
(general  laugh — Emperor  checks  them  ;  laughs — 
they  again  echo  him) 

My  I  jord  Ambassador,  you’ve  had  your  jest, 

’Tis  now  our  turn — we  grant  your  small  request, 

On  one  occasion, — find,  within  this  hour, 

A  man  who,  for  his  breakfast,  shall  devour 
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All  the  new  bread  baked  in  this  town  to-day. 

Fort.  Agreed,  (aside)  Here’s  luck ! 

Emper.  Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Fort.  Most  perfectly. 

Emper.  Oh,  very  well,  we’ll  see. 

Take  heed :  if  but  a  crumb  uneaten  be, 

Into  a  red-hot  oven  I  will  thrust  ye, 

And  bake  ye  all,  alive ! 

Fort.  How  very  crusty !  [court; 

Emper.  (to  Officer)  Go,  pile  the  bread  up  in  .the  Palace 
Here,  from  our  throne,  we  will  behold  the  sport. 
Exit  Officer,  r.,  with  some  Guards — the  Em¬ 
peror  retires  up,  with  his  suite 
Fort.  Well,  I'm  pretty  easy  on  this  head,  [breakfasted. 

Gormand,  (Gormand  advances)  I  hope  you  haven’t 
Gorm.  Why,  sir,  I  eat  a  round  of  beef  at  ten, 

But  haven’t  made  a  meal — I  don’t  know  when. 

F ort.  Can  you  eat  all  the  new  bread  in  this  city  ? 

Gorm.  Lord !  If  I  couldn’t,  sir,  ’twould  be  a  pity — 

And  all  the  stale  besides,  just  to  complete  it. 

The  job’s  to  get  one’s  bread,  sir,  not  to  eat  it. 

Fort.  You’re  sure ! 

Gorm.  Don’t  be  alarmed,  sir,  it’s  all  right ; 

A  round  of  beef  just  whets  my  appetite. 

Fort.  I  joy  to  hear  you  say  so.  I  declare 

Bread’s  rising  very  fast  in  yonder  square. 

Gorm.  ’Twill  fall  much  faster,  sir,  when  I  fall  on  it. 
Fort.  I  hope  so,  for  our  lives  depend  upon  it. 

(Looking  out)  They’re  bringing  rolls  and  twists — 
all  smoking  hot. 

Gorm.  They  can’t  bring  such  a  twist  as  I  have  got. 

(the  Chamberlain  advances) 

The  celebrated  Duet,a  Tell  me  where  is  Fancy  bred.” 
Arranged  for  Three  Voices,  by  an  Irish  Composer. 
Fortunio,  Chamberlain,  and  Gormand. 

Chamb.  )  Tell  me,  tell  me, 

Fort,  j  Tell  me,  tell  me, 

New ,  d’ye  fancy  bread  ? 

Smoking  hot,  from  oven  red — 

Or  prefer  you  stale  instead  ? 
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Gorm. 


Chamb.  ) 
Fort,  f 
All. 


Reply,  reply,  reply. 

’Tis  all  the  same,  sir,  in  my  eye — 

On  both  I’ve  fed,  and  fancy  size 
In  the  loaf  is  all  I  prize. 

’Tis  all  the  same,  sir,  in  his  eye,  &c. — 

Let  them  bring  all  the  stale  as  well, 

He’ll  I-  dong,  bell ! 


The  gates  at  the  hack  are  opened,  and  several  enormous 
piles  of  loaves  are  seen  in  the  court  yard,  on  a  large 
table  or  platform. 


Emper.  There  is  the  bread — now  where’s  your  man  ? 
Fort.  He’s  here. 

Emper.  Why  fellow,  can  you  all  that  table  clear  ? 

Gorm.  I’ll  do  the  best  your  Majesty  to  please, 

But  if  you  would  just  add - 

Emper.  Ha ! 

Gorm.  A  little  cheese. 

Emper.  Dost  mock  us,  villain  ?  Eat  all  that,  or  die  ! 
Gorm.  Oh,  sir,  it’s  quite  a  pleasure  to  comply. 

( Music — Gormand  devours  the  bread) 


Chorus. — Emperor  and  Courtiers.  ( Corelli ) 

What  a  gulp  !  oh,  goodness,  gracious  ! 

Never  wolf  was  so  voracious  I 
Quartern  loaves  like  pills  to  swallow ! 

Here’s  a  chap  beats  Dando  hollow  ! 

Only  see, 

Goodness  gracious  ! 

How  capacious 

Must  his  bread-room  be  ! 


Fortunio  and  Servants. 

Down  he  crams  ’em,  smoking  hot, 

What  a  famous  twist  he’s  got ! 

(during  this  chorus  Gormnad  demolishes  all  the  heaps 
of  bread) 

Officer.  I  here  s  not  a  crumb  let t !  will  you  please  examine! 
Emper.  Confound  the  cormorant,  he’d  breed  a  famine. 
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Fort.  Bravo,  dear  Gormand,  well  may  it  be  said, 

That  you  have  proved  yourself  a  thorough-bred ! 
Gorm.  I  ought  to  have  the  cheese,  sir,  I  declare, 

The  last  batch  was  light-weight—  and  that’s  not  lair. 
Fort.  Now  great  Matapa — I  your  promise  claim, 

Restore  the  treasure — 

Emper.  No  ! — 

Fort.  und\  Oh  fie,  for  shame! 

Servants,  j  A  monarch  pledge  his  word — and  not  stick  to  it 
Emper.  Why  who  the  deuce  had  dream’d  that  he  could  doit! 
Fort.  Yet  you’d  have  baked  us  had  he  chanced  to  fail, 
Oh,  sir,  your  Justice  bears  a  sliding  scale  ! 

Emper.  I  was  but  joking — 

Fort.  Sir,  a  bet’s  a  bet, 

I’ll  ask  the  Jockey  Club — 

Emper.  One  moment  yet — 

Find  me  a  man  can  drink  up  all  the  water, 

And  one  who  in  a  race  can  beat  my  daughter ; 

And  to  restore  your  Royal  Master’s  treasure, 

We’ll  make  a  point — of  full  imperial  measure  ! 

W e  swear  !  ' 

Fort.  By  what  ? 

Emperor.  The  Great  Bear — whose  relation 
We  have  the  honour  to  be. 

Fort.  A  declaration 

No  one  can  doubt,  who  knows  your  majesty; 

Y ou  are  as  like  a  great  bear  as  can  be ! 

Emperor.  By  our  celestial  brother,  Ursa  Major, 

We  swear  this  time,  that  if  we  lose  our  wager, 

We’ll  pay ! — 

Fort.  Be  witness  all  then — ’tis  a  bet ! 

Tippler! — (Tippler  advances) — Your  whistle  if  you’d 
like  to  wet, 

There’s  a  canal,  five  fountains,  and  a  tank, 

To  drain — 

Tippler.  With  pleasure,  sir — but  when  I’ve  drank 

The  water,  I  shall  finish  with  the  wine.  [mine ! 
Emper.  [aside)  Eh,  zounds — if  that’s  the  case,  he’ll  finish 
My  choice  old  port ! — my  fine  Duff  Gordon  sherry ! 
An  awkward  customer  this  fellow — very  ! 

(Tippler  going) 
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(aloud)  Hold !  this  condition  we  will  not  exact. 

We  had  forgotten  an  important  fact, 

Our  doctors  here,  despising  drug  and  pill, 

Cure  by  cold  water,  every  mortal  ill ! 

And  should  this  man  possess  such  powers  of  suction, 
His  faculty  would  doom  our’s  to  destruction  ! 
Therefore,  my  Lord  Ambassador,  we  think, 

We'd  better  drop  this  question  of  the  drink ; 

And  ’stead  of  losing  all  the  running  water, 

Just  stand  to  win  upon  our  running  daughter  ! 

Fort.  Content — will’t  please  you  name  the  time  and  place. 

Emperor.  The  Orange  Walk — in  half-an-hour - 

Fort.  The  race — 

P.P.? 

Emperor.  Of  course. 

Fort.  Sweepstakes — off-sweeping 

All  the  king’s  plates  and  gold  cups  in  your  keeping. 

(flourish  and  march — exeunt  Emperor,  r.,  and 
Fortunio,  l.,  with  their  trains ) 


Scene  Second. — Another  Apartment  in  the  Palace . 

Enter  Fortunio  and  his  seven  Servants,  e. 

Fort.  Lightfoot,  I  need  not  tell  you  ’ tis  your  part 
To  beat  the  Princess. 

Light.  Give  me  a  fair  start — 

Pll  beat  the  arrow  from  friend  Marksman’s  bow. 
Fort.  You’ll  want  a  proper  dress  to  run  in  though. 

(stamps — the  trunk  rises ,  l. — giving  him  the  key) 
Look  in  the  trunk — you’ll  find  one  I  dare  say. 

Light.  The  very  thing,  (pulling  out  a  scarlet  jacket  and 
hose)  Your  lordship’s  colours,  pray — 

Fort.  Go  hence  and  dress,  for  you’ve  no  time  to  waste. 
Light.  Sir,  if  I  can  make  anything,  ’tis  haste. 

Exit ,  l. 

Fine.  Sir,  may  we  crave  a  word  ? 

^  0RT*  I’m  all  attention* 

Hoist.  Lightfoot  has  hit  upon  a  rare  invention. 

Fort.  What  is’t? 

Fine.  A  flying  steam  coach! 
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Fort.  Hah ! — indeed  ! 

Strong.  Built  on  a  principle  that  must  succeed. 

Marks.  Just  like  a  bird — with  body,  wings,  and  tail. 

Tippler.  Or  like  a  fish - 

Fort.  Aye — very  like  a  whale. 

Marks.  You  think  we’re  joking,  sir. 

Fort.  In  truth  I  do. 

Gormand.  Sir,  it’s  in  print - 

Fort.  Oh — then  it  must  be  true, 

Or  I  should  have  said,  with  all  humility, 

’Twas  flying  in  the  face  of  probability. 

Strong.  We’ve  formed  a  joint-stock  company. 

Fort.  So,  so. 

Strong.  Boisterer  can  puff  off  any  thing  you  know’. 

Boist.  And  Strongback  carries  on  the  whole  affair, 

And  all  the  onus  will  with  pleasure  bear. 

Fine.  Marksman  will  see  the  way  clear  through  the  sky. 

Marks.  And  Fine- Ear  tell  folks  when  the  coach  is  nigh. 

Fort.  Gormand  and  Tippler? 

Strong.  Why,  sir,  we  all  think, 

As  they  can  nothing  do  but  eat  and  drink, 

They  ought  to  be  directors,  and  together 
Meet  upon  board  days,  and  discuss  the  weather. 

Fort.  I  fear  your  scheme  will  end  in  smoke. 

Fine.  Aye,  so 

I  heard  them  say  of  gas  some  years  ago. 

Fort.  Faith  you’re  right  there,  and  who  on  earth  shall  say, 
We  may  not  one  day  skim  the  milky  way? 

Still,  in  these  times  of  quackery  and  puffing, 

The  greatest  goose  may  get  his  fill  of  stuffing. 

Song —  F ortunio — A ir — 1 1  March ,  March . ’  ’ 

Quack,  quack,  nothing  like  quackery, 

Humbug,  my  friends,  of  the  day  is  the  order ! 

Quack,  quack,  any  jimcrackery 

Now  will  go  off  with  a  puff,  for  the  Border. 

Pretenders  abounding,  trumpeters  sounding 
Every  man  his  own  honour  and  glory ; 

Truth  you’re  quite  right  to  prize,  if  you  don’t  wish  to  rise, 
But  if  you  do  you  must  get  up  a  story. 

Quack,  quack,  &c. 
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Come  to  the  Chambers  of  Clement’s  or  Gray’s  Inn, 

Come  to  the  Solons  who  rule  in  “the  Row,” 

Come  to  the  ball  where  the  heiress  is  blazing, 

You  will  find  humbug  from  Bond  Street  to  Bow. 

Bills,  yellow,  green,  and  red,  flutter  above  your  head, 
Each  of  some  miracle  hangs  the  recorder  ; 

New  projects  every  day  melting  your  cash  awray, 

Till  your  obliged  to  pop  over  die  Border. 

Quack,  quack,  &c.  Exeunt ,  l. 


Scene  Third. — A  Long  Walk  lined  with  orange-trees — 
On  r.  the  Winning  Post ,  on  l.  the  Judge’s  Chair ,  with 
a  hell  above  it — A  set  piece  crosses  the  stage ,  R.  to  l., 
over  which)  c.,  the  runners  pass  and  descend  out  of 
view  ;  beyond  the  course  is  continued  in  perspective ,  and 
the  figures  pass  rapidly  along  grooves  up  and  down. 


Enter  on  r.  side  the  Emperor  leading  the  Princess 
Volante,  attired  for  the  race ,  and  followed  by  the 
Emperor’s  Court ,  Lord  Chamberlain,  Officers, 
Guards,  Sfc. — On  l.,  Fortunio,  with  Ligiitfoot,  attired 
for  the  race ,  and  followed  by  the  other  Six  Servants. 


ExMper.  This  is  the  spot,  the  centre  of  the  grove, 

Here  stands  the  winning  post.  In  yon  alcove 
The  judge’s  chair — where  seated  I  shall  be. 

The  daughter  to  Matapa — here  you  see, 

Fresh  as  a  four-year-old — of  matchless  speed. 

Fort.  Her  make  and  beauty  nothing  can  exceed. 

Volante.  Yonder  is  my  antagonist  no  doubt. 

Fort.  Fortunio  names  Lightfoot. 

Volan.  Trot  him  out!  (Ligiitfoot  advances  and  bows ) 
A  scarlet  runner,  by  his  legs  — 

Light.  Alack, 

Red  legs  are  rarer  on  the  turf  than  black. 

Emper.  Come! — clear  the  course.  (bell  rings) 

Fair  daughter,  what  d’ye  say 
To  some  of  our  imperial  Tokay 
Before  you  start? 

Volan.  A  glass  I’ll  not  decline, 

To  run  a  race  nought  helps  like  racy  wine ! 
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Emper.  Some  Tokay  for  her  Highness. 

Light.  And  for  me.  ( crosses  to  c.) 

Emper.  For  thee! 

Volan.  It  is  but  fair. 

Emper.  So  let  it  be ! 

Give  him  a  bumper!  Harkye  ! 

( to  Page  and  whispers — Page  bows ,  and  goes  out- 
returns  with  goblet  which  he  hands  to  Lightfoot) 

Fort.  I  misdoubt! 

They’ll  doctor  him!  (to  Light.)  Take  care  what 
you’re  about. 

Emper.  Our  Chamberlain  shall  start  you  when  you’ re  ready. 
Volan.  Come  on  then — 

Light,  (aside)  Well  that  stuff  is  rather  heavy  ! 

(aloud)  Where  do  we  start  from? 

Volan.  Yonder  in  the  hollow. 

Light.  Then  lead  the  way. 

Volan.  And  keep  it? 

Light.  That  don’t  follow  ! 

Fort.  Now,  Lightfoot,  mind  you  run  for  your  existence  ! 
Emper.  Once  round  the  course,  remember,  and  a  distance. 


(Music — The  Emperor  takes  his  seat  in  the  Judge' s 
chair — bell  rings — Chamberlain  stands  on  the 
ridge  and  drops  a  flag — Volante  and  Lightfoot 
ascend  the  slope  at  the  back  of  the  stage  and 
disappear  behind  it) 

All.  They’re  off!— they’re  off! 

Officer.  I’ll  bet  a  thousand  to  one 

’Gainst  Lightfoot. 

Fort.  Sir,  I  take  you. 

Officer.  Done,  sir. 

Fort.  Done. 

(Volante*.  and  Lightfoot  re-appear ,  running ,  c., 
Volante  rather  in  advance) 

Chamb.  The  Princess  makes  the  running. 

Emper.  All  my  own  is. 

Chamb.  Six  to  four  on  her  Highness. 

Fort.  Done,  in  ponies. 

Exeunt  Volante  and  Lightfoot,  l.  1  e. 

Marks.  Lightfoot  is  holding  in. 
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Tippler.  A  pretty  race ! 

All.  Lightfoot  is  beaten! 

Chamb.  He  can’t  live  the  pace. 

Fort.  They’re  out  of  sight. 

Emper.  And  will  be  so,  until 

They  reach  the  walk  a-top  of  yonder  hill ; 

But  as  my  daughter  runs  five  miles  a  minute, 

It  won’t  be  long  before  you  see  her  in  it. 

[bell  rings  as  the  figure  of  Princess  is  seen  at  the 
top  of  the  hill) 

Officer.  And  there  she  is — 

Fort.  Alone,  as  I’m  a  sinner ! 

Emper.  Hurrah  !  I’ll  bet  my  crown  I’ll  name  the  winner. 
Chamb.  No  takers. 

[the  figure  descends  the  hill  rapidly ,  and  disappears 
behind  the  rise  of  the  stage ,  c.) 

Fort.  Where  on  the  earth  can  Lightfoot  be  ? 

Listen,  good  Fine-ear ;  Marksman,  haste  and  see. 
Fine.  Where’er  he  is;  he’s  fast  asleep,  for  I 
Can  hear  him  snore. 

Marks.  Hush  !  there  the  rogue  I  spy, 

Stretched  out  beneath  a  tree,  full  three  miles  oft. 
Fort.  Of  all  the  empire  I  shall  be  the  scoff, 

Our  lives  are  forfeit,  too !  Asleep  !  plague  take  him. 
Marks.  Nay,  don’t  despair,  good  master;  this  shall  wake 
him.  [lets  fiy  an  arrow  off  l.  1  e.) 

Fort.  What  have  you  done? 

Marks.  ( looking  out )  Just  touched  his  ear,  I  vow. 

He’s  up,  and  off. 

[the  figure  of  Lightfoot  appears  at  the  top  of  the 
hill  and  descends  with  incredible  swiftness ,  dis¬ 
appearing  behind  the  rise  in  the  stage) 

Fort.  He  comes.  He’ll  beat  her  now! 

(Princess  appears  on  the  ridge  of  the  stage ,  closely 
followed  by  Lightfoot) 

Courtiers.  Blue !  Blue  !  wins  easy !  [Scarlet ! 

Fort,  and  his  Men.  [as  Liohtfoot  appears)  Scarlet,  go  it 
Emper.  Yolante! 

(Lightfoot  bounds  by  Princess  and  passes  the  post) 
Fort,  and  Men.  Lightfoot!  Lightfoot! 

Emper.  [coming  out  of  the  chair )  Curse  the  varlet. 
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Fort.  Won  in  a  canter. 

Emper.  Scarlet? — I’m  done  brown 

Fort.  Take  care,  again,  sir,  how  you  bet  your  crown. 
Gorm.  The  knowing  ones  are  done,  this  time,  I  say. 
Tippler.  There’ll  be  long  faces  upon  settling-day. 

Fort.  0  Lightfoot,  what  a  time  to  sleep  you  chose ! 
Light.  I  felt  so  drowsy  I  laid  down  to  doze, 

Thinking  by  sleep  refreshed  to  run  the  quicker! 

I  ne’er  was  overtaken,  save  by  liquor ! 

Fort.  It  was  a  narrow  ’scape  for  me,  ’tis  clear. 

Light.  Mine  was  an  arrow  ’scape,  sir!  just  look  here. 

( shows  Marksman’s  arrow  sticking  in  his  ear ) 
Fort.  Your  majesty  no  longer  can  refuse. 

Emper.  Our  Majesty  can  do  whate’er  we  chuse. 

But  ’tis  a  debt  of  honour,  we  admit. 

And  therefore  we  to  pay  it  do  think  fit. 

But  in  our  court  no  longer  shall  you  tarry; 

So  as  much  treasure  as  one  man  can  carry 
We  do  permit  you  from  our  stores  to  bear. 

Fort.  One  man  ? 

Emper.  We’ve  said  it.  Take  more  if  you  dare  ! 

Fort.  I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Emper.  You  show  your  sense. 

Fort.  Strongback,  you  hear  the  Emperor’s  order. 

Emper.  Hence ! 

(to  Ohamb.)  You,  sir  look  after ’m  and  see  it  done. 
Strong,  (to  Fort.)  I’ll  carry,  sir,  enough  for  any  one. 

( Music — Exeunt  Fortunio  and  Attendants,  with 
Chamberlain,  r.) 

Volan.  I’m  so  provoked,  papa,  that  I  could  cry; 

At  Tattersall’s  the  favourite  was  I. 

Emper.  I’m  so  enraged,  Yolante,  I  could  roar; 

I  never  knew  you  be  behind  before. 

Volan.  Beneath  a  tree,  asleep  I  left  him,  fast; 

How  could  he  manage  to  be  first  at  last  ? 

Enter  Chamberlain,  hastily. 

Chamb.  Where  is  the  Emperor?  Oh,  sire,  sire,  sire! 
Emper.  Now  what’s  the  matter  ?  Is  the  town  on  fire  ? 
Chamb.  No,  sire,  but  all  your  palace  sacked  and  plundered 
Of  gold  and  silver  statues  full  five  hundred — 
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The  costly  mirrors  and  the  massive  plate — 

The  jewelled  harness  and  the  coach  of  state — 
Treasure  untold,  in  bullion,  bars,  and  cash — 

All  by  one  man  are  carried  off — slap-dash  ! 

Emper.  All  by  one  man '?  Impossible!  No,  no! 

Chamb.  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  if  ' tis  not  so. 

I  saw  him  move  the  goods. 

Emper.  If  thou  dost  lie, 

Upon  the  next  tree  shalt  thou  hang,  as  high 
As  they  can  swing  thee.  If  the  truth  it  be, 

I  care  not  if,  instead,  they  stick  up  me. 

Is  this  a  time  to  stand  and  stare  about ! 

You  rogues  and  vagabonds — arm — arm  and  out! 

If  this  which  he  avouches  doth  appear, 

We  may  write  up  “Unfurnished  lodgings  here.” 

Ring  the  alarum  bell  until  it  crack  ! 

At  least  we’ll  have  our  coach  and  harness  back. 

( Exeunt  Emperor,  Princess,  Chamberlain,  cjr.,  r. 
— alarum,  bell ,  ^*c.) 

Scene  Fourth. — The  Banks  of  a  River. 

Music.  Enter  Strongback,  carrying  an  enormous  pile 
of  treasure  of  every  description  on  his  shoulders , 
followed  by  Fortunio  and  his  other  Servants ,  r.  2  e. 

Fort.  Run,  Strongback  ;  we’re  pursued — ’tis  my  belief. 
Fine.  Yes,  master,  I  can  hear  them  call  “  Stop  thief.” 
Fort.  Now  is  the  time  your  serial  coach  to  try — 

Light.  It’s  built — we’ve  only  got  to  make  it  fly  ! 

Fort.  A  trifle  merely — yet  I  almost  doubt 

If  we  can  wait  whilst  that  is  brought  about  i 
Marks.  Here  comes  the  Emperor  with  all  his  guard  ! 
Fort.  What’s  to  be  dme? 

Boisterous.  I’ll  breathe  a  little  hard ; 

And  they’ll  be  so  completely  blown — I  doubt 
Their  running  an  inch  further  on  this  route. 

Fort.  Dear  friend,  to  you  we’ll  owe  our  preservation, 
And  wait  your  coming  at  the  railway  station! 

Music — Exeunt  Fortunio  and  all  but  Roisterer,  l. 
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Enter  Emperor  and  Guards,  r. 

Emperor.  Upon  them  ! — charge  ! 

Boisterous  blows  and  they  are  all  whirled  off  stage ,  k. 
Oh  here’s  a  precious  breeze  !  (as  he  goes) 

Bois.  That  is  the  “  puff  direct,”  sir,  if  you  please.  Exit,  L. 

Scene  Fifth. — Interior  of  King  Alfourite’s  Palace , 

as  in  the  First  Act. 

Enter  King  and  Minister,  r. 

King.  Talk  not  of  comfort  to  a  wretch  like  me  ! 

My  Court  is  now  a  Court  of  Bankruptcy. 

Not  Mr.  Lover,  who,  as  you’re  aware, 

Audits  accounts  of  every  Irish  heir — 

Which,  for  arithmetic,  his  fame  advances, 

Could  find  a  cure  for  my  impaired  finances. 

Song — King. — Air , — u  I  love  her ,  how  I  love  her .” 

E’en  Lover!  Samuel  Lover  ! 

Though  he’s  a  dab  at  L.  S.  D. 

’T would  puzzle  to  discover 
One  penny  in  my  treasury. 

A  tyrant  beyond  measure 
Has  walked  off  all  my  treasure  ; 

And  thinks  it  quite  a  pleasure, 

To  have  so  diddled  me. 

Enter  Lightfoot,  l. 

Light.  Hail  to  your  Majesty. 

King  You  come  to  use 

Your  tongue — your  office  quickly — what’s  your  news? 
Light.  Great  news,  great  king.  My  Lord  F ortunio’s  near, 
With  all  your  treasure  ! 

Enter  Princess,  r. 

Princess.  What  is  this  I  hear  ? 

King.  With  all  my  treasure  ! 

Light.  Sire,  the  truth  to  tell, 

You’ll  find  some  of  the  emperor’s  as  well. 

We  hadn’t  time  to  pick  and  choose,  in  fact; 

So  took  it  as  it  came. 

King.  Judicious  act ! 
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Princess,  (aside)  What,  of  my  vengeance  am  I  baulked 
King.  How  is  he  coming  ?  [again  ? 

Light.  By  a  special  train. 

I  saw  him  start,  and  then  ran  on  before  [the  door! 
To  give  you  notice,  (shouts  without ,  l.)  Hark,  he’s  at 
King*  Conduct  him  to  our  presence — quickly — fly  ! 

Exeunt  Minister  and  Lightfoot,  l. 

Princess,  (aside)  I’ll  crush  him  yet,  or  know  the  reason 
why. 

King.  He  comes  !  he  comes  !  With  shouts  the  people 
greet  him  ! 

Don’t  stand  there,  sister,  let  us  haste  to  meet  him. 
Princess.  It  is  not  meet  we  should  ;  he  wants  your  crown. 

So  pull  him  up  before  he  pulls  you  down. 

King.  Fortunio  false  !  then  never  man  was  true  ! 

Some  wicked  wag  has  sure  been  hoaxing  you. 
Princess.  I  tell  you,  brother,  I  can  prove  his  guilt. 

King.  He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  absolute  trust. 

Princess.  And  so  did  I  until 

He  dared  propose  your  majesty  to  kill, 

And  marry  me ! 

King.  And  marry  you !  Alack, 

He  must,  then,  be  a  monomaniac  ! 

Princess.  Brother ! 

King.  I  mean  that  such  prodigious  vanity 

Is  the  best  proof  of  the  young  man’s  insanity. 
Princess.  I  tell  you  lie’s  a  foe  you  must  beware  of. 

King.  Let  him  be  taken,  pray,  the  greatest  care  of; 

For  though  he  might  not  run  his  sovereign  through. 
He  may  be  mad  enough  to  marry  you. 

But  wherefore  spoke  you  not  of  this  before? 
Princess.  I  was  in  hopes  he  would  return  no  more : 

But  lie’s  come  back,  laden  with  fame  and  treasure, 
And  all  the  people’s  heads  he’ll  turn  with  pleasure. 
And  they’ll  dethrone  you  and  crown  him  instead, 
Unless  you  puzzle  them  to  find  his  head. 

King.  Ah,  me !  I  haven’t  got  the  heart  to  do  it. 

Princess.  Then  leave  the  whole  to  me — I’ll  pull  you 
through  it.  Exeunt ,  l. 
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Sokne  Sixth.  —  The  Royal  Gardens — Night — The  re¬ 
covered  Treasure  is  pitched  at  the  hack  of  the  stage ,  and 
occupies  the  whole  centre  of  the  scene — Strongback  and 
fhe  other  Servants  discovered — Enter  Fortunio,  r. 

Strong.  There,  sir,  I’ve  pitched  the  whole  load  in  the 
For  there’s  no  other  place  will  hold  it.  [garden, 

Fort,  Pardon 

Me,  friend,  but  I  am  full  of  grief  and  care  ; 

I  cannot  find  my  Comrade  anywhere. 

Strong.  Your  horse! — why,  is’nt  he  in  the  stable? 

Fort.  No. 

And  I  am  on  the  rack  !  My  Comrade,  ho  ! 

Answer !  you  can,  unless  you  are  a  corse. 

“My  horse  !  my  horse  !  a  kingdom  for  my  horse  l" 


Enter  King  and  Princess  attended  by  Minister,  and 
followed  by  two  Guards,  l. 

The  Princess  ! 

Princess.  Aye,  you  tremble,  and  with  reason. 

Sir,  I  accuse  Fortunio  of  high  treason. 

Arrest  him,  gentlemen.  ( the  Guards  seize  him) 

Fort.  Arrest !  pray  stay  ; 

At  Court,  it  seems,  this  is  a  collar  day. 

Tis  shameful,  sire  — 

Princess.  Almost  as  bad,  young  mister, 

As  kill  a  King  and  marry  with  his  sister. 

Fort.  As  kill  a  King? 

Princess.  Aye,  traitor,  ’twas  my  word. 

Fort.  And  marry  with  his  sister  ? — how  absurd  ! 

Since  it  has  come  to  this,  I  must  speak  out — 

Madam  pray  tell  me,  for  I  almost  doubt — 

Are  you  a  lady  ? 

Princess.  Do  you  hear  him,  brother  ? 

Fort.  Because,  if  you  are  one — why  Tm  another . 
All.  A  lady ! 

Fort.  Yes,  a  female  woman,  daughter 

Of  Baron  Dunover. 

King.  I  always  thought  her 

Too  pretty  for  a  man — unless  ’twas  me — 
u  The  fair,  the  chaste,  the  inexpressive  she  !” 
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Princess.  Exposed — defeated  !  I  shall  burst  with  spite  ! 

Oh !  ( falls  in  Minister’s  arms,) 

Minister.  Sire  ! — She’s  choking ! 

KrNG.  Verdict — Serve  her  right. 

(Minister  carries  out  Princess,  l.) 

( T o  Fort)  A  crown  you  merit. 

Fort.  Half  a  one,  I’d  rather. 

King.  Will  you  share  mine  ? 

F ort.  Sir,  you  must  ask  my  father. 

King.  Oh,  let  us  fly  to  seek  him  ! 

Voice.  ( without )  There’s  no  need. 

Music — The  pile  of  treasure  gradually  opens ,  and 
discovers  a  magnificent  Fairy  Chariot ,  drawn  by 
twenty-four  sheep  with  golden  fleeces ,  in  which  is 
the  Fairy.  In  front  of  the  chariot  is  Comrade. 
Fairy.  He  to  your  union  has  with  joy  agreed  ; 

And  I  have  hastened,  in  my  own  post-carriage, 

To  give  consent  and  lustre  to  your  marriage. 

King,  (aside)  A  carriage  drawn  by  four-and-twenty  sheep 
With  golden  fleeces  ! — That’s  the  flock  to  keep  ! 
Fairy.  They  shall  be  your’s — the  dower  of  your  bride. 
King,  (aside)  She  heard  me  (aloud)  Madam,  I’m  quite 
Fairy.  Oh,  no  apologies!  They’re  ewes  and  rams,  [horrified! 
And  will  breed  millions. 

King.  Oh,  the  precious  lambs ! 

Fairy,  (to  Fort.)  Had  you  not  help’d  me,  all  this  had  been 
But  kindly  actions  ever  meet  reward.  [marr’d^ 

Finale ,  Air. — u  Here’s  to  the  Maiden .” 

Fort.  Here  then  our  curtain  we  hasten  to  drop, — 

Our  folly  indulgently  view,  sirs. 

Don’t  for  a  moment  to  criticise  stop, 

For  that  would  be  folly  in  you,  sirs. 

Let  the  piece  pass, 

One  of  its  class 

At  Easter  may  find  an  excuse  with  the  mass. 
Chorus.  Let  the  piece  pass,  &c. 

Curtain. 
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351  20  Minutes  with  a 

352  White  Cat  [Tiger 
353Catching  aMermaid 

354  Give  a  Dog  a  Bad 

355  CozyConple[Name 

356  Queen  of  Spades 

357  Discreet  Princess 

358  £5  Reward 

359  Twice  Killed  [fairs 


360  Urgent  Private  Af- 
VOLUME  25 

361  Mephistopheles 

362  OldHouse  atHome 

363  Jealous  Wife 

364  Merchant  of  Venice 

365  John  Jones 

366  Great  Gun  Trick 

367  Child  of  Regiment 

368  ChevalierSt  George 

369  Comedy  A  Tragedy 

370  SheStoopstoConqur 

371  ReturnofWauderer 
U72  Wonder 

373  Prince  for  an  Hour 

374  Peter  Wilkins 

375  As  You  Like  It 
VOLUME  26. 

376  Victor  Vanquished 

377  Lucky  Horse  Shoe 

378  Jersey  Girl 

379  Done  on  BothSides 

380  15  YearsLabourLost 
3si  DumbManManeh- 
382  Evil  Genius  [ester 
8s3  Crown  Prince 

38-*  Giralda  [of  Woman 

385  Rignts  andWrongs 

386  Farmer’s  Daughter 

387  In  for  a  Holyday 

388  Romance  under 
Difficulties 

389  Paddy  Carey 

390  O’Flanmgan  and 
the  Fairies 
VOLUME  27. 

391  Retribution 

392  Conjugal  Lesson. 

393  Medea,  (vidual 

394  Fascinating  Indi- 

395  School  for  Scandal 
896  Two  Heads  better 

397  IrishDoctor  (than  1 

398  Match  Making 

399  Locked  Out 

400  Prisouerof  War 

401  Pirarro  [than  One 

402  More  Blunders 

403  Tufelhausen 

404  Lady  of  the  Came- 

405  Othello  (llias 
YOLUME  28 

406  Perdita  [Dream 

407  MidsummerNights 

408  Man  with IronMask 

409  Second  Love 

410  Busy  Body  (Times 

41 1  I’ll  Write  to  the 

412  Doing  the  Hansom 

413  Bride  of  Lamer- 

414  White  Farm  (moor 

415  Ben  the  Boatswain 

416  Sent  to  the  Tower 

4 17  Our  Wife 

418  Bamboozling 

419  Monsieur  Jacques 

420  Lucille 
VOLUME  29. 

421  Young&Handsome 

422  Harleqnin  Aladdin 

423  Conrad  and  Medora 

424  Family  Failing(A) 

425  Crinoline 

426  Captains  not  aMiss 

427  Housekeeper 


!28Night  atNottingHil 

429  Bird  in  the  Hand, 
worth  twointhe  Bush 

430  Jews  Daughter 

431  Rmh  Oakley 
432DumhMaidofGenoa 
433 Fraud  <&  itsVictims 

434  Angel  or  Devi! 

435  Gwynneth Vaughan 
VOLUME  30 

436Life’sTrial[therhead 

437MyFriendfroraLea. 

438  Queen  of  Arragon 

439S]>lendidInvestnieot 

440  Lend  me  5s. 

441  Castle  Spectre 
442KingO’ToolesGooae 
4 13  Lord  Lovell*  ui 

Nancy  Bell 

444  Don’t  lend  yo«r 
Umbrella 

445  Wicked  Wife 

446  Quiet  Family  (A 

447  Charles  2nd. 

448  Atalanta 

449  Momentous  Quest*** 

450  Robert  Maeaire 
VOLUME  81 

451  DoubleFacedPeopla 

452  FearfulTragedy,  in 

453  Douglas  [the7  Dials 
<54  Governors  Wife 

455  King  Lear  [hisCastie 

436  Englishman’s  House 

457  BearHunters  (Monkey 

458  Jack  Robinson  &  his 
459Robert  the  Devil  (Opera) 

460  Lugavto  the  Mulatto 

461  My  Son  Diana 

462  Husbaadforau  Hour 

463  Sarah’s  Young  M-an 

464  Lillian  Gervaise 

465  Sarah  the  Creole 

VOLUME  32. 

466  Marie  Ducange 

467  Jenny  Foster 

468  Wilful  Murder 

469  Omnibus  (The,) 

470  Rakes  Progress 

471  Loves  Telegraph 

472  Norma  (Opera.)ls 

473  Venice  Preserved 

474  Masamello  (Olympic 

475  Victims 

476  Jeannette’s  Wedding 

477  William  Tell  Travesiie 

478  Frederick  of  Prussia 

479  Marble  Bride 
430  Was  I  to  Blame  J 

VOLUME  33. 

481  St.  Mary’s  Eve 

482  Friend  Wagglea 
488  Michael  Erie 

484  Martha  Willis 

485  Nothing  to  Nurse 

486  Leading  Strings 

487  Sudden  Thoughts 

488  Rivals. 

489  Drapery  Question 

490  A  Serious  Affair 

491  Two  Gay  Deceivers 

492  Jewess 

493  Lady  ofthQ  Lake- 

494  Oliver  Twist 

495  Pair  of  Pigeons  (A 
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VOLUME  84. 

496  Ellen  Wareham 

497  Brother  Ben 

498  Take  Care  of  Dowb.— 

499  What  will  they  way  at 
B  romp  ton 

500  London  Assurance  Is. 

501  Lalla  Rookh 

502  Unfinished  Gentleman 

503  Boots  at  the  Swan 

504  Harlequin  Novelty 
5u5  Dead  Shot 

506  Irish  Tiger 

507  Day  well  Spent 

508  Cure  for  Heart  Ache 

509  Wandering  Boys 

5l0 Lady ofLyons  Travestu 
VOLUME  35. 

511  Love  Knot 
5l2Mtichado  aboutNothing. 

513  Ticklish  Times 

514  Lucky  Hit  (A) 

515  Faint  Heart  never 
won  Fair  Lady. 

516  Double  Dummy 

517  Spectre  Bridegroom 

518  Birth  Place  of  Pod  gen- 

519  Crossing  the  Line 

520  Children  of  the  Castle 

521  Nothing  venture 

nothing  win 

522Fra  Diavolo  Burlesque 

523  Margaret  Catehpole 

524  My  Wifes  Dentist 

525  Schoolfellows 

VOLUME  86. 

526  Marriage  a  Lottery 

527  Your  Likeness  One 
Shilling 

524  Pluto  and  Proserpine 

529  Samuel  in  Bearch  of 

530  TwelfthNightf Himself 

531  Doubtful  Victory  (A) 

532  Stook  Exchange  (The) 

533  Bride  of  Abydo8 
(Burlesque) 

534  Gipsy  Farmer 

535  Veteran  if  102  The  ) 

536  Dying  for  Love 

537  Pierette 

538  Irish  Tttor 

639  Woodmt  n’s  Hut 

540  King  Rene’s  Daughter 

VOLUME  87. 

541  Going  to  the  Bad  is. 

542  Elixer  of  Love(Opera) 

543  Matrimony 

544  Going  to  the  Derby 

545  Last  of  the  Pigtails 

546  Nell  Gwynne 

547  Henry  4th,  Parti. 

548  Catherine  Howard 

549  Sheep  inWulFs  Cloth 

550  Tempest  (ing 

55 1  Bonnie  Fishwife 

552  Maid  and  .Magpie 

Burlesque 

553  A  Twice  Told  Tale 

554  My  Aunt’s  Husband 
535  Wooing  iu  Jes  t&c. 

VOLUME  38. 

558  Tide  of  Time 

557  Little  Savage 

558  Jessie  Brown 
559Hnrold  Hawk 

560  Othello  Travestie 

561  King  John 

562  Old  Honesty 


563  33  Next  Birthday 

564  Porter’s  Knot 

565  AuntCharlottesMaid 

566  Kenilworth  Burlesq. 

567  Woman  of  World 

568  Milliner’s  Holiday 

569  Rule  of  Three 

570  Poor  Pillicoddy 
VOLUME  39. 

571  A  Life’s  Revenge 

572  Iron  Chest 

573  Captain  Charlotte 

574  Young  Mother 

575  Nervous  Man 

576  Henry  the  Fifth 

577  Poor  Gentleman 

578  Midnight  Watch 

579  Satanus 

580  Child  of  the  W reck 

581  RipVan  Winkle(Op.) 

582  Catching  an  Heiress 

583  Vandyke  Brown 

584  Jane  Shore 

585  Electra 

VOLUME  40. 

586  Everybody’s  Friend 

587  Richard  ye  Thirde 

588  Hunting  a  Turtle 

589  Which  of  the  Two 

590  King  and  I 

591  Dream  Spectre 

592  Ici  on  Parle  FranCais 
5q3  Turning  theTables 

594  Seven  Clerks 

595  I’ve  written  to  Brown 

596  Julius  Caesar 

597  Three  Cuckoos 

598  Whitefriars 

599  Rifle  Volunteers 

600  Nine  Points  of  the  Law 

VOLUME  41. 

601  Olympic  Revels 

602  Olympic  Devils 

603  Deep  Deep  Sea 

604  Caught  by  the  Ears 

605  Retained  for  Defence 

606  If  the  Cap  fits — 

607  How’s  your  Uncle 

608  Three  Red  Men 

609  I’oin  Cringle 

610  School  for  Ccquett 

611  Ruthven 

612  Babes  in  the  Wood 

613  Water  Witches 

614  Payable  on  Deman 

615  Old  Offender  (An) 

VOL.  42. 

616  Extremes  Is. 

617  Road  to  Ruin 

618  House  or  the  Home 

619  Artful  Dodge 

620  ChevalierMasonRougc 

621  John  Bull 

622  Love  and  Fortune 

623  RiHe  &  how  to  use  it 

624  Love  and  Hunger 

625  Peggy  Green  (Nature 

626  Too  much  for  Good- 

627  Virginns  Burlesque 

628  Dick  Turpin 

629  Magic  Toys 

630  Halvei  the  Unknown 

VOLUME  43. 

631  The  Fool’s  Revenge  Is. 

632  Husband  to  Order 

633  Romeo  and  Juliet 

Burlesque 

634  Dog  of  Montargia 


635  Rendevonz 

636  Village  Lawyer 

637  Nursey  Chickweed 

638  Evil  Eye 

639  Shameful  Behaviour 

640  Good  for  Evil 

641  Raymond  and  Agnes 
642Tell  orStnkeof  Canton? 

643  Nymph  of  Lnrleybere 

644  Alfred  the  Great 

645  Jack  the  Giant  Kilie; 

|  VOLUME  44. 

646*  Alice  Gr;W 
647.  King  Thrnshbeard 

648  Jiou  sell  old  Fairy 

649  Cricket  on  t lie  Heard 

650  Head  of  the  Family 

651  Ruth  (lie  lass  that 

loves  a  Sailor 

652  Beau  Brummell 

653  Farmer’s  Story 
654Goo«.e  withGoldenEgg.' 

655  Dido 

656  Holly  Bush  Hall 

657  Sisterly  Service 

658  Forest  Keeper 

659  My  Wife’s  2nd. Floor 

660  Paphian  Bower 

VOLUME  45. 

661  A  Tale  of  Two  Cities 

662  Founded  on  Facts 

663  Two  Polts 

664  Pork  Chops 

665  Thrice  Married 

666  Duel  in  the  Snow 

667  Uncle  Zachary 

668  “  B.  B.” 

669  Change  of  System 

670  Miller  and  his  Men 

671  Pilgrim  of  Love 

672  Lucrezia  Borgia 

673  Outlaw  of  Adriatic 

674  My  Wifes  Out 

675  Inundation 

VOLUME  46. 

676  Wizard  of  the  Wave 

677  Douglas  Travestie 

678  Warlock  of  the  Glen 

679  Next  of  Kin 

680  Race  for  a  Widow 

681  Asmodeus 

082  Friend  111  Need 
6S3  Cruel  to  be  Kind 

684  Brother  &  Sister 

685  ChristmasBoxes[diere 

686  Marianne  the  Vivan- 
687 Idiot  Witness  [srn>  the 
688  Fitzsmythe  ot  Fitz- 
G89  Dearest  Mamma 
690  Mazeppt  (Burlesque) 

VOLUME  47 
GO  1  Marguerite’s  Colours 

692  Appearances 

693  Eily  O’Connor 

694  Bowl’d  out 

695  Model  Husband  (A) 

696  Duchess  or  Nothing 


•V 
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